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The truly Noble and moth 
Excellently accompliſh'd, the 


Lord K1itvarzx Diosy. 


MT LORD, 


T 15a Polition ancients: - 
a 1; known, and modern 
Experience hath allow- 
ed it for a ſad truth, 
that Abſence and time, 
(like Cold weather, and an unnaturall 
dormition ) will bl.:ift and wear out of 
memorie the molt  Endearing obliga- 


ons ; And hence it was that ſome 
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Poiticians in Love have lookt upon 
the former of theſe two as a main re» 
medy againſt the fondneſs of that 
Paſsio. But for my own part ( my 
Lord ) I ſhall deny this 4phoriſme 
of the people, and beg leave to 
aſſure your Lordſhip, that, though 
theſe reputed obſtacles have lain long 
in my way, yet neither of them 
could work upon me : for Iamnow 
(without ulation ) as warm and 
ſenſible of thoſe numerous favours, 
and kind Influences receiv'd ſome- 
times from your Lordſhip, as 1 re- 
ally was at the Inſtant of fruition. 7 
I have no plott by preambling thus, 
to ſet any 7ate upon this preſent ad- 
dreſſe, as if 1 ſhould preſume to va- 
lue a Return of this nature equall 
with your Lordſhips Deſerts, w_ 


Gratitudeand Love, Theſe inward 
Counſellours (1 know not how dif- 
creetly ) perſwaded me to this 4t- 
tempt and Irtrufion upon = name, 


which if your Lordſhip will 
vouchſafe to own as the Genius to 
theſe papers , you will perfet# my 
hopes, and place me at my full height. 
This was the 4yme, my Lord, and 
15 the End of this work, which 
though but a Pazzarello to the vo- 
luminose Inſant, yet as, Fexamin and 
the Violet find room. in the bark as 
well as Roſes and Lillies, ſo happt- 


ly may this, and ( if ſhi'd upon by 


your Loraſoip ) pleaſe as much. To 


| whoſe Proteftion, Sacred as your 


___ Nang, 
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Name, and thoſe eminent Homours 
which have alwayes attended up- 
on't through ſo many generations, 1 
humbly offer it, and remain in all 


numbers of gratitude, 

® x | 9 
Nevo byTit My honour d Lord, 
comb, 1647. 


Your moſt affectionate, 
humbleſt Servant 


VAUGHAN, 
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The Publiſherto the ” 
Reader. 


— —— 


Yi}: T was the 7lorious Ma- 
RE 10,that refers'd his Le- 
FL gacics to the Fire, and 
> though Princes are ſel- 
7 4ome Executors , yet 
DE there came a Czar ta 
 /- Teſtament, as if the 
A&t of 4 Poet contd not 


te repeal'd but by a King. I am not Reader 


Auguſtus vindex: Here s yo Royall Reſ- 
cue, but here is a Muſc that deſerves it.The 
Author had long agoc condemn'd theſe 
Paems to Obſcuriie, 4,4 the Conſumpris 
on of that Further Fate, which attends it. 
Thx Cenſure zave them a Guſt of Death, 
and they have partly known that Oblivion, 
which our Beſt Labours mnt come to at 
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e Publiſherto the Reader, 


& Laſt. 7 preſent thee then not onely with a 


Book, but with a Prey, and in this kind 
o firſt Recoveries from Corruption, 


ere is 4 Flame hath been ſometimes ex- 


l | _—_—: Thoughts that have been loſk 
a 


forgot, bat now they break out again 
dike the Platonic Reminiſcencie, 7 have 
wot the Author's Approbation to the Fact, 
bat 1 have Law on my Side, though never 
« Sword: I hold it no man's Prerogative 
#0 fitc his own Houſe, Thou ſeeſt how Sau- 


« Cie 1 am rown, 4nd if thou doeft expet? 


F ſhoald Commend what is publiſhed, Z 
"yr tell thee, I crie no Sivill Oranges. 7 
wrll not ſay, Here is Fine or Cheap : that 
were an Injuric tothe Verſe it ſelfe, and to 
the Effects it can produce. Read on, and 
thou wilt find thy Spirit ingag'd : not by the 


. Deſerts of what wee call Tolerable, but 
-, by the Commands of 4 Pen, that is A- 
- bove it. 7N, 
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pair of Twins, E ugenius Philalethes, 
and the Authour of theſe ' = 
- - Poems: | 


3 fila 7 2:4 
WW Har Planer rul'd your birth ? what wittie tap 2 
. , - Thatyou ſolike in Sowls as Bedies are! 11 .. 4 
So like in both, thar you ſeem bor» to free . - 
The ſtarrie art from wwlgar Caluninie, 8 
My doubts are ſoly'd, from hence my faith begins, 
Not ohly your. faces, but your wits are Tain, , 
When this bright Genin ſhall from carch aſcend, 
They will »ew 4ghe to dull-ey'd mankind lend, * © 
Teach the Star-gazers, and delighe their Ejes, 
Being fixt. a Conſtellation in the Skyes, - ; ++ // 
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Vpon the moſt Ingenious | 


T.Powell Oxonienſog, | 
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To my friend the Authour 
upon theſe his Poems, 


Call; it once my ſloth . In ſuck' anage 
So many  olumes deep, I not a page ? 


But I recant, and yow 'ewas thriftie Care 


© That kept my Per from ſpending on ſli 'ght wark,” 


And breath'ditfor a Prize, whiofe pow'rfull ſhing 
Doth both reward the river, and refine on 
Such are thy Poems, friend : for ſince ch'haſt wr, 
'Tcann'; reply to any name, but wit'; * ts 
And left amid(t the throvg that make us grone, ' 
Thus 1 diſpute, Hath there not rev'rence bin' :.. ! 
Pay'dtorthe Beard ar doore, for: Lord wa: 
Who notes the ſpindle-leg, ot hollow eye 

Of the thinne Uſher, the faire L ady by ? 

Thus 1 ſe freely, neighbour to a hand 

Which while I aime to fre»gthen, gives Command 


| Fot my protettion, and thou art to ine 


At once my Swbjett and Securitic, 
Sf 1. Rewlandſon Oxonienſþit, 
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-Poet by Yoice, and ſuffrage of the Shire, 


| The State ſhould build an Hoſprtal for wit, 
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$$$600330066545000 65000000 
Vpon the following | 
Poems. | 


Write not here, as if thy /a/t in ſtore (*2ore; 
Oflearned friends, *tis known that thou haſt 
Who, were they told of this, would find a way. .. 
To riſe a guard of Poets without pay, 
And bring as many hand:.to thy Edition, : i - 7 
As th'C#ty (hould unto their Mays Petition, 
But thou would none of. this, leſt it ſhould be 
Thy Muſter rather, than our Conrteſie, 
Thou wouldft not beg as Kzights do, and appeare 


That were enough to make my Muſe advance 
Amonglt the Crutches, nay it might enhance 
Qur Charity, and we ſhould think it fic 


But here needs no reliefe : Thy richer Verſe 
Creates all Poers, thar can but reherſe, | | 
And they, like Tenants better'd by their /and, ' | 
Should pay thee Rext for what they underſtand, | | 
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Thou art not of that lawentable N ation, 
Who make a bleſſed eAlms of approbation, 
Whoſe fardel-notes are Briefes in ev'ry thing 

But, that they are not licens'd By the K ing. 
Withour ſuch {crape=requeſts thou doſt come forth 
eArm'd (though I ſpeak it ) with thy proper worth, 
And neecdeſt not this »o;/c of friends, for wee 
Write out of /ove, not thy neceſſitic ; - 

And though this fuller age poſſeſſed be 

With ſome ſirange Deſamony to Poerrie, 

Yet IſuſpeR (thy fancy ſodelights) 

The Puritans will turn thy Proſetrees, 

And that thy flame when once abroad it ſhines, 
Will bring thee as many friends, as thou haſt [Ines 


Fuczxius PurLatnartHas 
Oxonienſis. 
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- Soft Perrarch(thaw'd by Laura's flames) did weep (pil'd, 
'On Tybers banks,when ſhe (prowd fair 1 ) con'd ſleep 


Poets ( like Angel's ) where they once appear 
'Hallow the place, and cach ſucceeding year 
'Adds rev rence to'r, ſuch as at lengrh dorh give 
[This aged faith, That there their Geniz live, 


' Like Bees ſoft marmurs, or a Chidmy Spring. 
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Olor Tſcanus. 


To the River 1ſeq. #7 


Hen Daphne's Lover here firſt wore the Bay's, 
Eurotas ſecret ſtreams heard all his Layes, 

And holy Orpheus, Natures buſie Child 

By headlong Hebrus his-deep Hymns Com- 


Moſella boaſts Auſonmus, and the Thames 

Doth murmure SIDNETS Stella to her ſtreams, 

While Severn ſworn with Foy and ſorrow, wears 
Caſtara's ſmiles mixc. with fair Sabrin's rears. ; 

Thus Poets ( like the-Nymphs, their pleaſing themes ) 
Haunted the bubliag Springs atid gliding ſtreams, | 
And bappy banks ! whence ſuch fair flowres have ſprung, , 
Bur happier thoſe where they have ſate and ſung !' 


Hence th' Awncients fayy Thar, from this ſickly aire 
They paſle ro Regions: more refin'd and faire, 

To Meadows ſtrow'd with Cillies and the Roſe, : 
And ſhades whoſe youtbfull green no old age knowes, 
Where all in whize they walk, diſcourſe, and Sing 


Bur 1ſcz, whenſoe'r thoſe ſhades I ſee, ; 
And thy lov'd Arbowrs muſt no\mare hnow me, - | 
When I am laydro reft.hard by thy ſtreams, | 
And my Shs ſecs, where firſtit ſprang ia bgamsy 
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2 Olor Iſcanus. 


IV'le leave|behind me fuch a large, hind liebe, 
As ſhall redeem thee from ir LN rn : 
And in theſe vowes which ( living yet) I pay 
Shed ſuch a Previous and Enduring Ray, 
As ſhall from age ro age thy fair name lead 
* Full Rivers leave to run, and men to read, 
Firſt, may all Bards born afterme 
(When I. am aſhes) ſing of thee ! 
May thy | ar banks and ſtreams (or none) 
Be bot, cir Hill and Helicon; 
' May Yocall Groves grow there, and all 
The ſhades in them Propheticall, 
Where ( laid) men ſhall more faire truths ſee 
Than fift;ous were of Theſſalie. ; 
May thy gencle Swains ( like flowres) 
Sweetly ſpend their Towthfall howres, 
And thy beaateons Nymphs ( like Doves ) 
Be hind and faithfull ro their Lowes ; 
Garzlands, and Songs, and Roundelayes, 
Mild, dewie nights, and Sun-ſhine dayes, 
The Turtles voyce, Foy withour fear, 
Dwell on thy boſome all the year t 
May the Evet and the Tode 
Within thy Banks haye no abode, 
Nor the wilie, winding Snake 
Her voyage through thy waters make. 
In all thy Fowrney cothe Main 
No aitreus Clay, nor 8rimſtone-vtin 
Mixe with thy ſtreams, bur may they paſle 
Freſh as the aire, and clcer as Glaſie, 7: 
And where the wendring Chryyſtal treads | 
! Rojes ſhall hifſe, and Conple heads. 
RF *h The faftour-wind from far ſhall bring 
| i The Gdours of the Scatter'd Spring, 
And {oaden wich the rich Aveare, 
Spend it in Spicie whi(pers there, 
k No ſullex beats, nor flamestha are 
| Offenſe and Canicular 
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Shine on thy Sands, nor p17 to ſee. | ' 
Thy Scalie, ſhading familie, f 4 
Bur N #ones 4s mild as H:/per*s rayes, | i 
Or the firſt h{«ſbes of tair dayes. £7 he 
Whar gifts more Heav*n or Eaithcan adde 
With all thoſe beings be thou Clad! : 


Honowr, Bealutie, | . 13S Ef 
Faith and Dutie, - d PE 
up and Truth, - | W 
With Love, ard Touth | " 


Crown all about thee ! And whar ever Fate 

I'npoſe clſe-where, whether the | gg Kare, 

Or ſome toy elſe, may thoſe {#md, anrjous Cares 

For dead and dying things (-the Common /'ares 

And ſhowes of time ) he*? break chy Peace, nor make 

Thy repos? d armes to a new _ p52 ! 6. 2 
@- - '/ 


Bur Freedome, fafety, Foy an fe 
&ittd in one-loving ſſe 

Surround thee quite, and file thy borders 

The Land redeem'd from all. diſorders \ | + 
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The Charnel- houſe. 


Lefſe me ! whar damps are here > how ftifle an aire 
'xelder of miſts, a ſecond Fiats care, , 
F-untſpeece o'rh* grave and darkneſs, a-Difplay 
Ot ruin'd man, ahdehediſcaſe of dayy - | 
Leaney bloudleſs ſhamble, where I can deſcric 
Fragments of men, Rags of A..uromie ; 
Corruptions ward- robe, the tranſplantive bed 
Of mankiud, and th*'Exchequer of the dead. 
How thou arreſts my ſenſe ? how withthe figbe . | 
My win'e/d bloud growes ſtiff: to all delight? | 
T&p<do tothe Eye ! whoſe leaſt glance can | | 
Freeze our wiid Juſts, and reſcue head-long man ; 
-Eloquent filence ! able to Imaure .. 


An Atheiſts choughus, and bg an Epicure, 
© > 
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| Were I a Lucian,;Naure in this diefle 2 
bf Would make me wiſh a Saviour, and Confefle, 
-Wherc are you ſhoreleſs rhoughts, vaſt tenrer'd;hope, 
- Ambitious dreams, Aymes of an Endleſs ſcope, 
. Whoſe ſtretch'd Excefle runs on a ſtring too high 
| ' And on the rack ot l&exter.fion dye ? 
| K: - Chameleons of ſtate, Aire-mopging band, | 
' -Whoſe breath ( like Gun-powder)). þlowes up a land, ; 
« Come ſee your diſſolution, and ways: | 
What a loath'd nothing. you ſhall-be one day, 
-As th' Elements by Circulation paſle PG 
- From one to wk bay and that which firſt was 
Is ſo again, ſo tis with you 3 The grave 
- And Nature but Cemplonr, whartthe one gave, 
The other rakes 3 Think then; thar in this bed 
There ſlecp the Reliques of as proud a head : 
As ſtern and ſubrillas your own, that hath ; 
Perform'd, or forc'd as much,. whoſe tempeſt-wrath 
Hath levell'& Kings with lays, and. wiſely chen 
Calme theſe high furies, and deſcend to meu ; 
-T hus Cyrus ram'd the Macedon, atombe : 
'Checkt him,who thought the world too ſtraight a Room, ; 
v Have I obey'dthe: Powers .of fate, _ 
'A beauty able to undoe the Race | 
Of cafic man > 1 look bur here, and ſtraic % L 
I am Inform'd, the lovely Counterfeir 
Was bur a ſmoother Clay. Thar famiſh'd flaye | | 
| Begger'd by wealth, who tarvesthar he may ſave, | i 
| Brings hither: bur his ſheet ; Nay, ch?0 ftrich-wan - ; 
| | Thar feeds on: fteele andbubet, he that can : 
Ourſweat his. ordſhip, and reply 4s rough | 
q To a kind word, as if his tongue were Buffe, 
T Is Chap falmhere, wormes wi wit, or fear 
| ; Defic hi..r now, death hath.diſarm'd the Bear, 
: 
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Thus could I run o'r all che'pitreouy ſcore 
| Of crring men, and having done meet more, | 4 
| "Their ſhuffled wils, abortive, vain 1ntents, | 
| Phauraſtick humoyrs, perilous 4/eents, VI 
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Oloy Tſcanns. \ 


Palſe, empty honours, traiterous delights, 

And whatfoe'r a blind Conceit Invites ; 

Bur theſe and more which the weak vermins ſwell, 
Are Couch'd in this Accumularive Cell 

Which I could ſcatter ; Bur che grudging Sun 
Calls home his beams, and warns me to be gone, 
Day leaves me in 2 double nighr, aid I 

Muſt bid farcwell co my ſad library. 


Yer with theſe neres, Henceforth with thoughe of thee 


I'le ſcaſon all ſucceeding Jollirie, 

Yer dama not mirth, nor think too nauch is fir, 
Excefſe bath no Relzgion , nor wit, 

Bur ſhould wild bloud ſwe!l ro a lawleſs ſtrain 
On Check from thee ſhall Channel ir again. 


In Amicum fzneratorem, 


'T Hanks mighty Silver ! I rejoyce ro ſee 

How I have ſpoyl'd his thritr, by ſpending thee, 
Now thou art gone, he courrs my wants with more, 
His Decoy gold, and bribes me to reſtore. 
As lefler lode-ſtones with the North conſent 
Naturally moving to their Element, 
As bodyes ſwarm to th* Center, and char fire 
Man ſtole from heaven, to heay*n doth fill aſpire, 
So this yaſt crying ſumme drawes in a leſle, 
And hence this bag more Northward layd I gueſflc, 
For *is of. Poſe-ſtay force, and in this ſphere 
Though th'leaſt of many rules the maſter-bcear, . 
Prerogative of debts ! how he doth dreſle 
His meſlages in Chink ? nor an Expreſle © 
Withour a fee for reading, and 'ris fit, 
For gold's the beſt reſtorative of wir, 

how he gue them o'r ! with whar delight 
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Burt wilt have moncy Og ? muſt I diſpurſe ? 
Will nothing ſerve rbec but a Poets Raw 2 
Wilr rob an Altar thu 2? and ſweep x once 
Whar O-pheuws-1'ixc 1 iorc'd from ſtocks and ſtones 2 
?1 will never ſwell thy Rag, nor ring one peale 
In tity dark Cheſf. Talk not of Shie-wes, or gaole, 


\T.fear chzm nor. I have no land to glucr 


Thv durty appctite, ad make thee ftrute 

Nixp 0:4 of acres; I'ic no Speech prepaxe 

To courr the Hopefell Cormor ant, thine hcire, 

Yer there's a Kingdo've, at (hy beck, if thou 

Bur kick this fre. Parnaſſus flowr:c brow 

Te give thec w th my Tempe, aod t:+ boot 

Thar ho. ſe which truck a fountain with his foot, 


A Bed of Roſs ''le provide for thee, 


And Chryſtai Springs ſhall drov thee melodie ; 
The breathing ſhades wee'l haunt, where ev'ry leafe 
Shall :rbiſper us .ſlcep, thoi'gh thou art deafe ; 
Thoſe waggiſh Nymph: too Which none ever yet 
Durſt __— love to, wee'l teach th: Loving fir, 
Wee'l ſuck the Cor: -f their lips, and tecd - 
U-on their ſpicie breath, a meale ar need, 
Rove in rheir Ambe/-teſſes, and unfold 

Thar gliſt ring grove, the Curled wood of gold, 
Then pce;- tor ba'igs, a new _——_— 

And riddle what their pratiing Eyes would ſay. 
Bur here th v muſt remember to diſpurſc, 

For without money all this is a Curſe, 

Thou muſt for more bags call, and ſo reſtore 
This Iron-age to gold, is once before ; 

This thou muſt doe, and yer this is not all, 

For thus the Poet would be ſtill in thrall, 


{Thou muſt then (if live thus ) my neaſt of honey, 


Cancell old bonds, and beg to lend more money, 
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CDe Snaps Prelan uw x | —— 
I Wonder, Fames, through the whole Hiftorie wy | 
Of ages, ſuch Extazles of povertic 
Are layd on Poers ; Lawyers (they ſay ) have found'' © 7 
A uickeo cut them, would they were bur bound 7 
To praQiſe on us, though for this thing wee ; 
Should pay ( if peflible ) their bribes and fee, 
Search (as thou canſt )the old and moderne ſtore 
Of Rome and ours, in allthe wirtic ſcore fa ; 
Thou ſhalr noe find a rich one; Take cach Clime * | 
And run o'r all the pilgrimage of time 
Thou'lt meet them poor, and ev'ry where deſcric - 
A rhredbare bled mocalogin 
' Nature ( it ſeems ) when ſhe meantus for Earth 
' Spent ſq much of her treaſure in the birth 


: As eyer after niggards her, and Shee,, 


"Thus ſtor'd within, beggers us outwardly. 

- Wofull profuſion | ar —_ dear a rate 

Are wee made up ? all hope of thrifc and ſtare 
Loſt for a verſe ; When I by t ts look back 
Into the wombe of time, and ſee the Rack 
Stand uſcleſs thero, untill we are produc'd 

Laro the torture, and our ſoules intus'd 


To learn affli&tions, I begin ro doubt | 
Thar as ſome tyrants uſe from their chain'd rour' ' ' 7 
Of ſlavesto pick our one whom for their ſport Py 
; They keep afllied by ſome lingring art, 

So wee are meerly thrown upon the TIA 
The mirrh of fooles, and Legend of the age, | | +» 
When [I ſee in the runes of a ſure : 
Some nobler bref, and his rongye ſadly mure 5, 


Feed on the Yocall filence of his Eye, 
And knowing cannot reach the remedie, 
When ſoules of baſer ſtamp ſhine intheir ſtore, 
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- When French apes for forraign faſhions pay 
And Eneliſh key je dreſtth/ourlandiſh way, 


So fine too, that t ir own ſhadows wooe, 
While he walks in the ſad and Pi/grim-ſbooe, 


I'm mad at Fate,'and cy'nro-finne, XY 
' To ſee deſerts and learning clad ſo thinne: 
| To think how th'carthly Uſurer can brood 


Upon his. bags, and weigh the pretioustood 
| With palfied hands, as if his ſoul did.fcare 
; The Scales could rob him. of what he layd there ; 
Like Divels that on hid Treaſures fir, or thoſe 
Whoſe jealous Eyes truſt nor beyond their noſe 
They guard the durr, and the bright Idol hold 
Cloſe, and Commir m—_ with gold. 
A Curſe upon their drofle ! how have we ſued 
| For a few ſcatter'd Chips ? how oft purſu'd 
Peritions with a bluſh, in hope to ſqueeze 
For their ſouls health, more than our wants a peece ? 
Their ſteel-rib'd Cheſts and Purſe(rufſt cat them both ! 
Have coft us with much paper many an oath, | 
And Proreftations of ſuch ſolemn tenſe, 
As if our foules were ſureries for the Pence. 
Should we a full nights learned cares preſent, 
They'l ſcarce rerurn us one ſhort houres Content, 
*Las ! rhey're buv quibbles, things we Poers feign, 
"The ſhorr-liv'd Squibs and Crackers of the brain, ' 
| But wee'l be wiſer, knowing *tis nat they + 
| Thar muſt redeemithe hardſhip of our way, 
Whether a Higher Power, or that ſtarre 
Which neereſt heay*h, is from the earth moſt far 
Opprefle us thus, or ange:id from rthar Sphere 
By our ſtri& Guardians are kept luckleſs here, 
It matters not, wee ſhall one day obtain | 


Gur native and Cekſtiall ſcope again, 
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Olor Tſcanur, 


To his retired friend, an Invitation 
to Brecknock, 


GInce laſt wee mer, thou and thy horſe ( my dear,) 
| Have not ſo much as drunk, or litrer'd here, 
| I wonder, though thy ſelf be thus deceaſt, 
Thou haſt the ſpire ro Coffin up thy beaſt ; 
Or is the Palfrey ſick, and his rough hide 
With the penance of One Spur moitifide ? 
Or tavghr by thee ( like Pythagoras?s Oxe ) 
Is chan hls maſter grown more Orthodox 2 
What ever *ris, a Aber cauſe*r muſt be 
Thar thus long bars us of chy Companie. 
The Town believes thee loſt, and didſt chou ſce 
| Bur half her ſuffcings, now diſtreft for thee, _ 
Thow'ldſt ſwear (like Rome ) her foulc, | 5—"qg walls 
Were ſackt by Bren, and the ſalvage Gaules, 
Abominable face of things ! here's noiſe 
Of bang'd Mortars, blew Aprons, and Boyes, 
Pigs, Dogs, and Drums, with the hoarſc hellith notes 
Ot politickly-deate Uſurers throats, | 
With new fine #orſhips, and the old ciſt ceame 
Of Juſtices vexr with the Cough, and flegme. 
Midſt theſe the Croſſe looks ſad, and in the Shirc- 
- Hall furs of an old Saxon Fox appear, | 
Wirth brotherly Rufts and Beards, and a ſtrange ſighe 
Of high Monumenrall Hats tance ar the fights 
Of Ezeghty eight ; while cv*ry Burgeſſe foors 
T he morrall Pavement in cternall boots. 
Hadſt thou been barc'lour, I had ſoon divin'd 
Thy Cloſe retirements, and Monaſtick mind, 
Perhaps ſome Nymph had been to viſir, or 
The beaytcous Churle was to be waited for, 
And like the Greek, c*r you the ſport would mifle 
You ſtai'd, and ſtroak'd the Piſtaffe for a kiſle, { 
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Bur inthis age, when thy coole, ſeriled bloud 
Is tyd rone feth , and thou almoſt grown good, 


| I know not how to reach the ſtrange device, 
| Excepr ( Domitzan like) thou mu & fiyes ; 
Or is'c thy pictic ? for who can tell 
| Bur thou may'ſt prove devour, and love a Cell, 
| And ( like a Badger ) with attentive looks 
In the dark hole fit rooting up of books, 
Quick Hermir! what a peacefull Change hadſt thou 
Without the noiſe of hazre-cloth, whip, or Vow ? 
Bur is there no redemption 2 muſt there be 
No other penance bur of liberty ? 
Why rwo months hence, if thou continue thus 
Thy memory will ſcarce remain with us, 
The Drawers have forgot thee, and exclaim 
They have not ſeen thee here fince Charles his raign, 
Or if they mention thee, like ſume old man, 
Thar arcach word inſerts —- Sir, as 1 car 
Remember. —. So the (ypb*rers puzzle mce 
With a dark, cloudie chara&er of thee, 
Thar (certs ! ) 1 fear thou wilt be loſt, and wee 
Muſt ask the Fathers e'r *c be long for thee. 
Come ! leaye this ſullen ſtare, and ler not Wine 
And precious Witt Iye dead for want of thine, 
Shall che dull Markct-{and-{ord with his Rout 
Of ſneaking Tenants durtily ſwill our 
This harmlefle liquor > thafl they knock and bear 
For Sack, only to talk of Rye, and wheat ? 
' O ler nor ſuch prepoſt*rous ripling be 
In our Metropolss, may I ne'r ſee. 
Such Tavern-ſaciulege, nor lead a line 
To weep the Rapes and Tragedy of wine ! 
Here lives that Chimich, quick fire which betrayes 
Freſh Spirirs ro the bloud, and warms our layes, 
I have reſerv'd *gainft thy approach a Cu 
.That were thy Muſe ſtark dead, ſhall raiſe her up, 
Andrcach her Je. more Charming words and sill 
Than ever cs, chloe, Aftrophil, = 
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Poore riming levers with a M:#ir 5: fiy'd. - 

Come then | and while the flow Iicle hangs 

Ar the ſtifte thatch, and Winters froſty pangs 

Benumme the year, blich ( as of o'd | ler us 

*Midft noiſe and War, of Peace, and mirth diſcuſſe, 

This portion thou w*rt born for ; why ſhould wee 

Vex at the rimes ridiculous miſerie ? P 

An age thar thus hath tool'd ir ſc)fey and will 

( Spitc of thy teeth and mine ) perfift fo ſtill, 

Ler's fit then at this fire, and while wee teal 

A Revell in the Town, ler others ſeal, 

Purchaſe or Cheat, and who can, letthem pay, 

Till thoſe black decds bring onthe darkſome day ; 

Innocent ſpenders wee ! a berter uſe. 

Shall wear out our ſhort Leaſe, and leave th'obtuſe 

Rout ro their bus ; They ard their bags ar beſt - 
Have cgres in'earneſt, wee care for a Feſt. | 
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Monſieur Gombanld. 


] ave read thy Souls fair niglt-peece, and have ſeen 
Th* Amours and Courtſhip of the filet LY ucen, 

Her ſtoln deſgents ro Earth, and what did move her 

To Juggle firſt with Heav'n, then with a Lover, 

With Latmos lowcer reſcue, and ( alas ! ) 

To find her our a Hue and Crit in Brafle, 

Thy Jou: nall of deep Myſteries, and ſad 

No&urnall Pilgrimage , with tny dreams cl:d 

In fancies darker than thy Cave, Thy Gluſſe 

Of ſleepie draughts, and asthy ſoul did paſſe 

In her calm voyage what diſcourſe ſhe heard 

Of Spirits, what dark Groy-s and ill-ſhap'd guard 

Iſmena lead thee through, with thy proud Right | 

O'r Pajardes, ang deep, muſing night. - 
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Neere fair Eurotas banks, whar ſolemn Feet 


The neighbour ſhades weare, and what forms are 
{= In their large Bowers, with that ſad path and ſear 


i 20 


TRE. 47 


Which none bur light-heeld Nymphs and Fairies heat; 
Their ſolicary life, and how exempe — .. 


From Common frailtie, the ſevere conitempr 
They have of Man, their priviledgere live !? 


A Tree, or Fountain, and in that Repritve 
Whar ages they conſame, with the ſad alt 
Of Diopvania, and the mourr;full rale, 


Ot th' bleeding vocall Myrtle; Theſe and more 


Thy richer thoughts we are upon the ſcore 


To thy rare fa.,cyftor, nor doeſt thou fall 


From thy firſt Majeſty, or ought at all 


Betray Conſumption, thy full vig rous Bayes 
Wear the ſame eye, and ſcorn the lene decayes 


Of #:le, or matter , Juſt ſo have I known 
* Some Chyilal ſpring, that from the neighbour down 


Deriv'd her birth, in gentle murmurs 
To their next Vale, and proudly there reveal 
er ſtreams in lowder accents, addin 


al 
Rill 


More nviſc and waters to her Channe { cil 


Ar laſt ſwoln with Increaſe ſhe glides along * 
The Lawnes and Mcadows in a wanton throng 
cat name 
Swallows the tributary brooks diown'd fame, 


Of frothy billows, and in one 


Nor are they mieere Inyentions, 


for we 


In th' ſame peece find ſcatter'd Philoſophie 


And hidden, dif] 


In the dark ſhades of deep Allegorie, 


So neatly weav'd, like Arras, th 


deſcric 


Fables with Trath, F ancy with Hiſtorie. 


So that thou haſt in rhis thy curious mould 

Caſt that commended mixture wiſh'd of old, 
Which ſhall chefe Contemplarions render far 
Lefſe aw able, and laſting as their ſtar, 
| And while there is a People, or a-Sunm 


Na. Enqmions Rocic with the Moo the 
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An Elegie.on-the death of Mc RW. ſlain 


inthe late 'unforrunate diffexences at Row-- 
ton Hcath, necr Chefter,1645 


] Am Confirm'd, and ſo much wing is given 
To my wild choughes, that they, dare ſtrike at heav'ns; 
A full years griefe I ſtruggled with, and ſtood _ 
Scill on my ſandy hopes uncerrain good, 
So loth was I to,yeeld, to all thoſe fears 
I ſtill oppos'd thee, and denyed my tears, 
Bur thou air gone ) and the untimely lofle 
Like that one day, hath made all athers Croſſe, . 
Have you ſeen on ſome Riyers flowrie brow 
A wcil-builc £ me. or ſtately. Cedar grow, 
Whoſe Curled tops-gilr oh the Marning-ray 
Becken'd the Sun, and whifſperd:ro the aay, 
When unexpeRed from the-angry. Norib 
A facall ſullen whirle-wing lallics forth, 
And with a tull-mouth'd blaſt :engs,trom the ground 
The Shady twins, which ruſhing.ſcaiter round 
Their fighing leates , whilſt orerborn with ſtrengths 
Their rreytbling heads boy to a proſtrace lengrh 
So forc'd fell he ; So Immaturely-Dearh 
Srifled his able hearr and a&ive, bteath, | 
The world ſcarce 'knew him yer, his early Soule 
Had but new-broke her day, and rather ſtole 
A ſight, than gave one ; as if ſubr'ly, the _ 
Would learn ous ſhock, byr hide his ercalurie, 
His years ( {houldtime lay both. his z»g5 and glaſe 
Unto his chaxgs.) could nor be ſurana'd ( alas ! ) 
To a full ſcore ; Thoughin ſo ſhore-a ſpan | 
His ripert had purchas'd: more ot man 
Than all worthlets livers, which yer quick, 
Have quite ourgone their own Arithmetich, 
He ſciz'd perteQions, and witnour a dull 
And nwvflic gray potiels'd a ſolid skull, , 
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| No Crooked knowledge neither, nor did he 4 
- Wear the friends name for Eds and policie, f 

4 . And then lay'*« by ; As thoſe Loſt Youth: of rh'ftage 

| Who only flou: ith'd for the Pay's ſhort age 

And then retir'd, like Zewels in each part 

| Hc wore his friends, t ut chiefly at his heatr; | 

Nor was it only inthis he did excell, ; 


His equall ya'our could as much, as well, _.. 
He knew no fear bur of his God; yer durſt 
No 1nurie, nor ( as ſome haye , e'r pur'ſt 
» The {wear and t:ars of ot hers, yet would be 
More forward in a royall galianrrie 
Than all thoſe vaſt prerenders, which of late 
| + Swell'd in the rnines of their King and Stare, 
| He weay'd nor S:{f-ends, and the Pull:ch good 
Into one picce . nor with the peoples bloud 
Fill'd his own veins ; In all che doubtfull way 
Conſcience and Honour rul'd him, O'thar day 
When like the Fathers in the Fare and Cloud 
I miſt thy tace ! I might inev'ry Crowd 
See Armes Ike thine, and men advance, but none 
So ncer ro lightning moy'd, nor fo fell on. 
Have you obſerv'd how ſoon the nimble Eye 
Brings rh ObjefF ro Conceit, and doth fo vie, 
Performance with the Sol, that you weuld ſwear 
The 44 and approbenſ;on both lodg'd there, 
Juſt ſo moy'd he ; like ſhott his a&ive hand'' 
Drew bloud, e*r well the foc could underſtand, 
| Bur here 1 loſt im. Whether the laſt turn 
Of thy few ſands call'd on thy haſtic urn, © 
| Or ſome fierce m_ fate ( hid fromthe Eye } 
| Hath hurl thee Pris'ner to ſome diſtant skye 
- | I cannor tell, bur rhar 1 doe believe 
| | 4 Thy Courage ſuch as ſcorn'd a baſe Reprieve. 
q Fy Whar ever 'twas, whcther that day thy breath 
b : Suffer'd a Civill or the Common death, 
; , Which 1 doc moſt ſaſpeR, and thar I have 
Fail'd in the glwies ot ſo known agrave, 
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Olor. Iſcans, 1} þ7 
Though thy lov'd aſhes mifſe me, and mine Eyes 
Had no acqu-intance with thy Exequies, 

Nor art the laſt farewell, corn from thy fighr 

On the Cold ſhect have tix'd a ſad delight, 

Yer whate'r pious hand ( in ſtead of mine ) 

Hath done this office to that duſt of thine, x 
And till thou riſe again from thy low bed 

Lent a Cheap pillow to thy quier head, 

Though bur a private !aff:, it can do more 

To keep thy name and memory in ſtore 

Than all thoſe Lo-/dly fooles which lock their bones * 
Inthe dumb piles of Cheſted brafſe, and ſtones. 
Th'arr rich in thy own fame, and needeſt nor 
Theſe Marble-f; az{ties, nor the gilded blot 

Of poſthume honours ; There is not one ſand 
Sleeps o'r thy grave, but can autbid that hand 

And pencill too, io that of force wee muſt 
Contefle their heaps ſhew lefler than thy duft. 

And ( bleflcd foule ! ) though this my ſorrow cag 
Adde nought to thy perfe&ions, yet as man 
Subje& ro Envy, and the common fate 
Ir may redeem thee to a fairer date 
As ſom: blind Dial, when the day is done, 

Can tell us at mid-night, There was a Sun, 

So theſe perhaps, though much beneath thy fame; 
May keep ſome weak remembrance of thy name, 
And to the faith of better times Commend , 

Thy loyall upright life, and gallant End. 


Sa” 


Nomen & arma locum ſervant, te, amice, nequivi | a 
C 64/pic 0.5, nnennm—— ; 
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Olor Tfcanns. | 
Upon a Cloke lent him by 
Mr.F. Ridſley. 


| 
Ec » take again thy Sack-cloth ! and thank heay'n 
Thy Dy hath not kilVd me ; I>'t not Even 
| Whether wee dye by peecemeale, or at. once 
Since both bur ruine, why then for the nonce 
Didft husband my attii&ions, and caſt o're 
Me this forc'd Hujdle to inflame the ſcore ? 
Had I neer London in this Kug been ſcen p 
Without doubt I had executed been 
Fer ſome bold 1riſh ſpy, and crofle a ſledge 
Had layn meſs'd uptor their fowe gates and bridge. 
When firſt I bore it, my oppreſſed teer 
Would needs p:rſwade. me, *twas ſome 1 eaden ſheet 3 
Such deep Impreſſions, and ſuch dangerous holes 
Were made, tht I beganto doubt wy ſoals, 
And<cv'ry ſtep ( ſo neer neceſsity ) 
Deyautly with'd ſome honeſt Cobler by, 
Beſides it was ſoſhorr, the Fewiſh rag 
Sceni'd Circumcis'd, but had'a Gentzle ſhag, 
Hadſi chuu been with mc on that day, when wee 
Lett craggic Biſton, and the faall Dee, | 
When bcaren with freſh ſtorms, and late miſhap 
It ſhar'd the office of a Cloke, and Cap,... 
| To lce how *bout my clouded head ir ſtood 
| Like a thick Turband, or ſome Lawyers Hood, 
White the ſtiffe, hollow pletes on ev'ry fide 
| Like Conduit+pipes rain'd trom the Bearded bidey 
| I know thou wouldſt in ſpite of that day's fare 
| | Ler looſe thy mirth ax my new ſhape and ſtare, 
q 


U 


And with a ſhallow ſmile or two profetle 
Some Sarazin had loſt the Clowred Þreſſe, 
Didſever ſce.che good wife ( as they ſay) * 
March in her ſhort cloke on the Chroiining day, 
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Olor' Tſcanus.” 
With what ſoft motions ſhe ſalures the Church, . 
And leaves the Bedrid Mother in the lurch ; 
Juſt ſo Jogg'd I, while my dull horſe did ru | 
Like a Ci: cuir-beaſt plagu'd with a gourie Judge. | 
Bur this was Civill, I have fince known mo e | 
And worſer pranks ; One night ( as heretofore 
Th' haſt known ) for want of change ( a-thjog which I 
And Bias us'd betore me ) I did lye 
Pure Adami'e, and fimply tor that end 
Reſolv'd, and made this for my boſome-fricnd, 
O that thou hadſt ben there next morn, that I 
Might teach theÞ new Micro-coſmo'graphne ! 
Thou wouldſt have ta'ne me, as | naked ltood, 
For one of th' ſcyuca pillars before the floud, 
Such Charafters and Hiereelipbicks were = 4 
In one night wo:n, that thou mightſt juſtly ſwear 
I'd ſlept in Cere-c{oth, or at Bedlam where | 
The mad men lodge in ſtraw, I'le not forbear # A 
To tell thee all, his wild 1»nprefs and nicks ( 
Like Specds old Britans made me look, or Pits; 
His villanous, biring, #re-embraces 
Had ſcal'd in me more ſtrange formes and faces 
Than Ch:ldrea ſee in dreams, or'thou haſt read 
In 4rras, Puppet-playes, and Ginger-bread, 
With ang/ed Schemes, and Croſſes that bred fear 
Of being handled by ſome (orjurer, 
And neerer thou wouldſt think / ſuch ſtr6kes were drawn) 
I'd been ſonic rough ſtatue of Fe:terslane, 
Nay, I belicve, had I that inſtant been 
By Surgeons or Apotheearies ſeen, 
They had Condemned my raz'd skin to be 
Some walking Herball, or Anatomic. 
Bur ( thanks to th*day !) *tis off. Vd now adviſe 
Thee friend to pur this peece to Merchandize; 
The Pedlars of our age have buſinch yet, - 
And gladly would againſt the Fayv- day fie 
Themſelves with ſuch a Xoofe, that can ſecure 
Theix i#ares from Dogs and Cars rai'e in Sowre, - 
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268 TPO NEE arm pore nu ge 007 OE 
Olor Tſcanss. | 
Ir ſhall performe ; or if this will not doe - 
| - *Twill take the Ale-wives ſure; * Twill make them ws 
| Fine Roomes of One, and ſpread upona ſtick 
| Is a partition without Lime or Brick. 
| * Horwdobſtinacie | how my heart doth frer 
j Tothink what Mowtbes and Elbowes it would fer 
| | In a wet day ? have you for rwo pence ere 
: Seen King Harryes Chappell at Weitminſter, 
| | Where in their duſtic gowns of Braſſe and Stone 
| The Judges lye, and markt you how cach one 
In ſturdie Marble-plers about the knee 
Bears up to ſhew his legs and ſymmerrie ? 
Juſt ſo would this ; Thar I chink't weav'd upon 
Some ſtiffneckr Browniſts exerciſing loome. 
O tharthou hadſt it when this Jugling fate 
Of Souldierie firſt ſciz*d me ! at whac rate 
Would I have bought ir then, what was there bur 
I would have givh for the Compendious batt ? 
I doe not dela bur ( if the weight could Ren 
*Twou'd guard me better than a Lapland-lcaſe, 
Or a Germaz ſhirt with Inchanred lint 
ay Stuff'd through, and th*devils beard and face weav*d in't, 
Bur I have done. And think nor, friend, that I 
This freedome took ry ren thy Courrcfic, 
I thank thee for't, and I believe my Muſe 
So known to thee, thou*lr not ſuſpeR abuſe ; 
She did this, *cauſe ( perhaps ) thy love paid thus 
Might with wy thanks out-live thy Cloke, and Vs. 


p Upon Mr. Fletchers Playcs, publi-- 
q ſhed, I 647. 


I Knew thee not, nor durſt attendance ſtrive 
I Labell to wit, Verſer remonſhr ative, - 
[if And in ſome Suburb-page ( ſcandal tothine ) 
Like Law before a Corifmaſſe ſcartgs minc, 
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Olor Tſcanas. 
This ſpeaks thee nor, fince ar the urmoſt rate | 
Such remnants from thy peece Intreat their Yate 3 
Nor can | dub the Coppy, or afford , 

Titles to ſwell the reareof Yerſe with Lord, | 

Nor politickly big to Inch low fame | 
Stretch inthe glo-1es of a ſtrangers name, 2 
And Clip thoſe Bajes I Court, weak ftrizer I, ; 
Bur a faint Echd unto Poerrze, 
I have not Clothes t'adoprt me, nor muſt ſit 
For Pluſh and Yelwvets ke E (quire of wit, 

Yer Modeſtie theſe Croſſes would improve, 

And Rags neer thee, ſome Kevercpce may move, 

I did believe ( great Beauwont being dead,) 

Thy widow'd Muſe ſlept on his flowrie bed; 4 

Bur I am richly Coſen'd, and tan ſee 

Wir tran{migyates, his Spirit Nayd with thee, 

6 Which doubly advantag'd by thy ſingle pen 

F. In life and death now treads the Stage agen 
I And thus are wee freed from that dearth of wit 

Which ſftarvd the Land fince into Scbiſmes ſplit, 

Wherein th'haſt done ſo much, wee muſt needs gueſic 

Wits laſt Edition is now i'th* Preſſe, 

For thou haſt drain'd Invention, and 

Thar writes hereafter, doth bur pillage thee, 

Bur thou haſt plotrs z and will nor the Kirk ſtrain 

Ar the Deſieze. of ſuch a Tragich brain ? 

Will they themſelves think ſafe, when they ſhall ſee 

Thy moſt abominable policie ? | 
Will not the Eares aflemble, and think't fic | ; 
T heir Synod faſt, and pray, againſt thy wit 3 

Bur they'le nor tyre in fuch ah idle Queſt, 

Thou dveſt bur ki, and Circumvent in Feſt; 
And when thy anger'd Muſe ſwells to a blow 

*T is bur for Field's, or Swanſteed's overthrow. 
Yer ſhall theſe conqueſts of thy. Bayes ourlive 
Their Scotiſh zeale, and Compatts made to grieye 
The Peace of Spirits, and when fuch deeds fayle 
Ot cheir foule Ends, a faire ! Beans is thy Bayle, 
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1 F*W  Oloy Iſcanns. 


Bur ( happy thou !) ne'r ſaw'ſt theſe ſiormes, our azre 
Teem'd with even inthy time, though ſeeming faire ; 
Thy gentle Soxle meant for the ſhade, and eaſe 
; Withdrew betimes into the Card of Peace ; 

So xeaſted in ſome Hoſpitable ſl;ore 

The Hermit-angler, when the mid-Seas roare 
Packs up his /znes, and ( ere the tempeſt 7@ves, 
Retyres, and leaves his ſta!:oy to the waves. 
Thus thou dicdſt almoſt with our peace, and wee 
This breathing time thy laſt fair Iſſue ſce, 

WhichlT think ſuch (if ncedle/s 17h nor ſoyle 
So Choice a Muſe, ) others are but thy fojle 
This, or that age may write, bur never ſce 

A it that dares run Paralel! with thee. 

| True, B E N mnfilive ! bur bate bm, and thou haſt 
Undone all future wits, and match'd the paſt. 


_ re II WR" 


 m— 


—— 


LIpon the Poems and Playes of the ever 
memorable Mr.W:illzam Cart- 
wright, 


1 Did bur ſce thee ! and how waix it is 

To vex thee for it with Xemonſirances, 

Though things in faſhion, let thoſe Zudge, who fir 

Their twe/ve pence our, to clap their bands at ws 

I fear to Szzne thus zecr thee ; for ( great Saint} ) 

*Tis known, true beauty hath no _ of paint, 
Yer, fince a Labell fxt to thy fair Heai ſe 

1s all the Mode, ard tears put into Verſe 

| Can teach Poſteyzty our preſent grzefe | 

| | And their own loſſe, bur never give reliefe ; | 


aa re 


? Fe rell them ( and a truth which necds no paſſe,) 
| Thar w# in Cartwright at her Zenith was, 
Arts, Fancy, Language, all Conver'd in thee, 
With thaks grazd Miracles which deijie 
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"Ti fees,” 


The old worlds 77ifings, kept yerfrom the fre, -,- 


Becauſe they force theſe worſt times ro admire. 
Thy matchleſs Genius, in all chou didſt write, 


Like the Sun, wrought with ſuch ftayd beat, and Gebt, 


Thar not a {ie ( to the moſt Critich he ) 
Offends with flaſbes, or obſcuritie.© - 

When thou the wilt! of bumours trackſt, thy pew 
So Imirares that Motley ſtock in men, r 
As if thou hadfſt in all their boſomes been, 

And ſcen thoſe Legpards that lurk within, 
The am'rous Touth ſteals from thy Courtly page 
His vow'd dddreſſe, the Souldier his brave rage ; 


And thoſe ſoft beauteous Feaders whoſe looks can” 6; 


Make ſome men Poets, and make any 'man 

A Lover, when thy Slave but ſeems to dye, | 
Turn all his Mowrners, and melt art the Eye. 4 
Thus, thou thy thowghts haſt dreft in ſuch a ſtrais 
As doth nor only ſpeak, bur rule and r4ign, 

Nor are thoſe bodyes they afſum'd, dar Clouds, 


Or a thick bark, but clear, tranſparent 
Which who lookes on, the Rayes ſo ſtrongly bear 
They'l bruſhe and warm him with a quickning beat, 


So Souls ſhine at the Eyes, and Pearls dif 
Through the looſe-ChryRal-freams a ——_ * dey. 
Bur whar's all chis unto a Reyall Teſt ? 

Thou art the Mas, whom great Charles ſo expreſt! 
Then ler the Crowd refrain their needleſs bumme, 


When Thunder ſpeaks, then Squibs and Winds are dumb. 
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"Twou'd grard mc bitter than a Lip /and-(2/t, 
Or a Gomas thire with Inchanted line 
Stuft d through, and th'devils beard and face weay?d int, 
ut | have done. And th.nk nor, triend, that 1 
This treedome twok to Jeerc thy Courtelic, 
] thank thee tor't, and | believe my Muſe 
So known to thee, thou'lt not luſpeR abuſe ; 
She did this, cauſe / perhaps ) thy love paid thus 
Migat w:th wy i anks out-live thy Clokt, and Vs. + 


Upon Mr. Fletcher Playes, publi- 
ſhed, 1647. + 
1 Knew thee not, nor durſt attendance ſtrive 
Labell ro wit, Veiſer remonſtrative, 


And in ſome Suburb-page ( ſcandal tothine } 
Like Lex before a Chriſtmaſſe carter mince, 


Foils Gr pyT 
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Ole Iſcanas 


FP , 
Th: ſpeaks thee nog. france af the wrenodlt race 
%ih ror ananTt:! n ihy perce TIrvieicat thetir dats ; 
Nos Cm | dat hee Copry. or afftinrd 
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F [ ” 21d "(Ii Jake f is Fe <5 wit, 
Yer Motte tial C #/rs would mprove, 
And © + nc+: thee, ſome Ret erence may move, 


Id. d b<!icvc ( grent Reauwort being ded,) 

Thy 1#1dorw'd Mu 1 pr on his As: 1 bed; 

But 1 am rich ty Colcn'd, and can fce 

W.t rran/micy ite, his Spirit Nayd with thee, 

W hich dowh/; acvantag'd by thy mme/e pen 

In {if- and 442ih now ercads the Stage agen ; 

And thus arc wee freed trom that dearth of wit 
Which /fa-r”4the Land fince into Schiſmes ſpli, 

V herein th'haſt done fo much, wee muſt needs piretie 
Wits laſt  ditzon is now 1'th* Preſſe, 

For thou haſt drain'd Invention, and he 

T hat writes het eatter, doth bur pillage thee, 

Burt thou haſt plvr1s ; and will not the Ker ſtrain 
Ar che Deſizxe. of ſuch a Tragich brain ? 

Will they themſclves think ſafe, when they ſhall ſee 
Thy mcſt abominable po'acie ? 

Will nor the Eaves aticmble, and think'r fic 
T heir Synod faſt, and pray, againſt thy wit 3 

Bur they'lc nor tyre in ſ'1ch an idle Queſt, 

Thou deft bur kiÞ, 8nd Circumrvent in Feſt, 

And when thy anger'd Muſe ſwells to a blow 

*T is but tor Fweld's, or Swanſteed's overthrow. 
Yect ſhall theſe Conqueſts of thy Bayes outlive 
Their Scetih 3eale, and Compatts made to grieve 
The Peace of Spirits, and when fuch deeds fayle 
Ot cheir foule Ends, a faire name is thy Bayle, 
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Bur ( happy thou !) ne'r ſaw'ſt theſe ſior-1es, our atre 
Teem'd with even inthy time, though ſeeming faire ; 
Thy gentle Serl- meant tor the ſhade, and eaſe 
Withdrew bertimes into the {ard of Peace ; 

So xcaſted in lome HoſpitaGlc 11.ore 

The Hrrmit-aneler, when the mid-Scar roare 
Paci:s up his /znes, and ( erethe tempeſt 12wes, 
Retyres, and leaves his ſta'zo# to the waves. 
Thus thou diceſt almoſt with our peace, and wee 
This breathmy tame thy laſt fair Iſſue ice, 

Which T think ſuch ( it wedle/s 17h nor ſoyle 
So Chozce a Muſe, ) others are but thy ſoz; 
This, or that axe may write, bur never ſee 

A 1: that dares run Paralcl! with thee. 

True, BE N mwnfitlive ! but batc þ m, and thou haſt 
Undone all future wits, and match'd tlc paſt. 


CH I——_—_—— 


—— 


Upon the Poems and Playes of the ever 
memorable Mr.|W:{U:uam Cart- 
wright, 


| Pid but fee thee ! and how ware it 13 

To ver thee tor it with Amonfrancer, 

T hough thinss in fathion, let thoſe Zudee, who fit 

Their ewi/oe proce out, to clap their bayds at wit; 

] tear ro Szzne thus acct thee 1 for ( great Saint} ) 

Tis known, 77 beauty hath no necd of paint, 
Yer, fince a Labtl! tixt to thy fair Heaiſe 

Js all the Mode, ard tears put into Verſe 

Can tcach Poſtyyy uur prelent g1zefe 

And their own Laſſe, bur never give #elirfe ; 

I'lc rell them ( and a truth which needs no paſſe,) 

That wzt in Cartwright ar ber Zenith was, 

Arts, Fancy, Languaze, all Conver'd in thee, 


With thek grazd Miracles which grafie 


- 


Oler Tſcanus. 21 


The old worlds ?77ithngs, kepr yerfrom the fire, 
Becauſe they force thete worſt times to admire. 
Thy matchleſs Genius, in all thou didſt write, 
Like the Sn, wrought with ſuch [tayd beat, and eb, 
Tharnor a {:2e ( to the moſt Cratsch he ) 

Offtends with flaſhes, or 85{curitie, 

; When thou the witd of bumourstrack(ſt, thy pew 
So Imitares that Motley ſtock in men, 

As if thou hadſt in all their boſomes been, 

And ſcen thoſe Legpards that lurk within, 

The am'rous Touth ſteals fram thy Courtly page 

H.s vow'd dddreſſe, the Souldter his brave rage ; 
And thoſe ſoft beauteous Feaders whole looks can 

v - Make ſome men Poets, and make any 'man 

A Lover, when thy Slave bur ſeems to dye, 

Turn all his Mowrners, and melt at the Eye, 

T hus, thou thy thoughts haſt dzeft in ſuch a ſtram 
| As dothnoronly ſpeak, bur rule and 7aten, 

Nor are thole bodyes they aflum'd, dark Clouds, 
Or a thick bark, but clear, tranſparent fh;ouds, 
Which who lookes on, the Rayes ſo ſtrongly beat 
They'l bruſhe and warm him with a quickning beat, 
So Souls ſhine art the Eyes, and Peay/s diſplay 
Through the /09/e-Chryftal-ftreams a elaunce of day, 
But what's all this unto a Keyall Teſt ? 

Thou art the Man, whom great Charles ſo expreſt ? 
Then let the Crowd refrain their nedle{s bumme, 
” When Thunger ſpeaks, then Squibs and Fmas are dumb. 


23 + 9 


Olor Tſcanas, 


To the beſt,and moſt accompliſh'd 
| Couple—— 


BLefſings as rich and fragrant crown your heads 
As the mild he-v*n on Roſes ſheds, 
When at their Cheeks ( like Pearls) they weare 
The Cl.uds thar court them in a teare, 
And may they be fed from above 
By him which firſt ordain'd your love ? 


Freſh as the houres may all your pleaſures be, 
And healthtu!l as Etermiuc ! 
Sweet as the flowres f(t breath, and Cloſe 
As th'uaſcen ſpreadinegs of the Roſe, 
When he unfolds his Curtain'd head, 
And makes his bolome the Suns bed. l 


Soft as your ſelves run your whole lifes, and cleare 
As your own glaſſe, or what ſhines there ; 
Smooth as heav*ns face, and bright as he 
When without Mask, or Trffame, 
In all your time not one Fare meet 
Bur peace as filent as his feet, 


Like the dayes rarmth may all your Comfores be, 
#3to:ld for, and Serene as he, 
Yer free and tull as is that ſheafe + 
Of Sun-Leams gilding ey*ry lecafe, 
When now the tyrant-heat expires 
And his Cool'd locks breath milder fres, 


And as thoſe parceld glories he doth ſhed t 
Are the faire Iſſues of his head, 
Which ne'r ſo diſtantare ſoon known 
By th* beat and [uftre for his own, 

50 may each branch of yours wee ſee 


Your Coppyes, and our #0ndw's be ! 


Ln —_— 


Olor Iſcanns. 


And when no more on Earth you muſt remain 
Invitcd hence to heay'a again, 
Then may your yereuous, vitgin-flames 
Shine in thoſe Hewes cf your fair names, 
And teach the world that myſteric 
Your ſclves in your Poſtcritic ! 


So you to both worlds ſhall rich preſents bring, 
And gather'dup to heav*n, leave here a Spring. 


Im——___ _—_ 


_— 


—_— — 


An Elegie onthe death of Mr.R Hall, 


{lain at Pontefrat?, 1 6 48, 


Knew it would be thus ! and my Juſt fears 

Ot thygrear ſpirit are Improv'd torteats, 
Yer fi »w theſe nor from any baſe diſtruſt 
Of a fair name, or that thy honour muſt 
C0.1hn'q to thoſe cold reliques ſadly fir 
In the ſame Cell an obſcure Anchorite, 
Such low diſtempers Murther, they that muſt 
Abulc thee ſo, weep nor, but wound thy duſt. 

}ut I paſt ſuch dimme Mourners can deſcrie 

Thy fame aboye ali Clouds of obloquie, 
And like the Sun with his vi&orious rayes 
Cha:ge through that darkneſs to rhe laſt of dayes, 
'Tis true, fair Manhood hath a female Eye, 
And tcars are bcautcous in a Victorie, 
Nor are wce ſo high-proofe, bur griefe will find 
Through all our guards a way to wound the mind ; 
Bur in thy tall what addes the brackiſh ſumme 
More than a blott unto thy Martyrdome, 
Which ſcorns ſuch wretched ſuffrages,and ſtar.ds 
More by thy fingle worth, than ouc whole bands, 
Yer could the puling tribute reſcue aught 
In this ſad lofie, or Wert thou > be bruught 


Back ——_— 
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Back here by tears, | wou'd in any wiſe 
Pay down the ſumme, or quite Conſume my Eyes, 
Th-u t-1.{t our double ruine, and th:s rene 
F1cd in thy lite thak'd both the Church and tent, 
Learning in otliers ſteales them from the Yan, 
And batcly wile Emnſculates the man, 
Bur lo?ped in thy brave foul rhe book ſh ſeat 
Seive'd only as the light unto thy hear ; 
Thus when ſome quitted action, rotheir ſhame, 
Ard only gor a di/c: cet £02 4a1d) name, 
Thou with thy bloud mad'!t purchatc of renown, 
And dicditthe glory ot the $074 and Gon 72 
hy. bloud hath hallow'd ”omfret, and tis blow 
( Pro; han'd betore ) hath Church d rhc Caſtic now, 
Nor is't a Common val: ur we deplore, 
Bur (uch as with ///teen abundred bore, 
And I:ghtning like ( not coopt within a wall ) 
In ftormcs of fire and /trcle fell on them all, 
Thou wert no :7'09[-ſacq fouldier, nor »t thoſe 
Whoſe C: urape lies in ihe ar their tocs, 
Thar live at {oop-boles, and contume their breath 
On Ma'chor Pipes, and fomertimes peepe ar death z 
No, it wcre ſinne to number theſe with thee, 
Þur that ( rs poiz'd ) our lotle wee berter {ce, 
The tair and open valour was thy ſh1e/d, 
And thy known ſt:tion, the defi ing {re ld, 
Yer theſe in thee I would no@/ ins call. 
Pur that this ape muſt knovv, that lou haclt all, 
Thole richer graces, that aduin'd thy mind 
Like ſtars of the firſt maguithile, fo fhin'd, 
"Thar it oppoS'd witothclc lctler liphts 
All we can fay, is this, Tr:ry were fur aioh!s, 
1hy Putty and Learanpe did units, Z 
And rrovgh with Sc all beames made up 07d lht, 
And {ucii thy k:dgement was, that 1 dare ſiycar 
Whole Com(tls might a> ſoon, and Syneds erre, 
Bur all thcſ2 now ar: our ! and as ſome Star 
Harl'd in Diurnall motions from tar, 
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And ſcen ro droop ar night, is vainly ſed 

To tall, and find an Ocadentall bed, 

Though in char.orher world what wee Judge eſt 
P:;oves Elevation, and a new, treth E aff. 

50 though our weaker ſenſe den es ns fight 

And bodics cannot trace the Spiits fl gle, 

\\'ce kaow thole graces to be ſtill in chee, 

Put wing'd above us to cre: nitie. 

Since then ( thus flown } thou art ſo much refig'd, 
T hat we can only reach thee with the mind, 

I will not in this dark and 2arrow elaſſe 

Lctthy icantſh.dow tor Peyfiftzons pallc, 

Lurt |cave the? to be read more high,more queinty 
In thy own bloud a Sortdzer and a Saint. 


Salve etcrnum mil maxine Pallilt 
wE!0/uug, Tale ! 


IE. 9- a, 
— - ——— 


To my learned friend, Mr.T. Powell, upan 
His Tranflation of Malvezz:'s 
" hriſtian Politician, 


\\ Ec thank you, worthy Sir, that now we ce 
Mat: 334 languag'd like our Intancic, 

And can withour {uljit.on enterta n 

This fortaign St-res-man to our breft or br ain, 

You have cularg'd his praile, and from you: ſtore 

By this Edition made his worth che more. 

Thus by ycur learned hand ( amidſt rhe Cor7e ) 

Outlandiſh plants thrive in our thank leſs foile, 

And wiſe men after death, by a ſtrange fate, 

Lye Lezutr here, and beg to lerye our State, 

Italy now, though Mi(tris of the Bayes, 

Waits on this 47eath, proud of a forraign prailc, 
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For, wife Ma/vezxi, thou d:d(t lye before 

Conhn'd within the language of one ſhore, 

And like thoſe Sta/5 which necr the /oles doe ſteer 

| Wer't bur in on: part «t the Globe ſeen cleer, 

| Provenr: and Nap © we'e te beſt and moſt 
Thou cou'dſt thine in, fxtto t!2ar fingle Coaſt, 
Perbaps fome Cardaal to be thought wile 
Ard honeſt roo, would ask, what was thy price ? 
T hen thou muſt pack to Kome, where thou might lye 
Er thou ſhouldſt have new cloaties eternally, 
For though ſo ne. 1 the /eat'a ills, ue'rthelefle 
Thou camiſt e> Antwerp tor thy Koman drefle ; 
But now then a:t come hither, rhou mayſt 1un 
Through any Clime as well known as the Swn, 
And inthy ſer”: all dreſſes like the year 
Chalicnge acquaintance wirh e2ch peopled Sphere, 

Came then rare Politicians of the tune, 

Brains of ſome ſtanding, E!ders in our Clime, 
See herethe method : A wiſe, ſolid ſtate 
Is quick in acting, trienaly in debate, 
Joynt in advice, in reſolutions juſt, 

Mild in jucceſle, t. ue ro the Common truſt, 

Ir cements ruptu'es, and by ge''tls hand 

Allavcs the hcat and burnings of a land, 

Religion guides ir, and in all the Tract 

Deſignes ſo ewiſt, that heav'n confums the a 

It tom thelc liſts you wander as you ſtcere, 

Look back, and Catrch1/c your ations here, 

Thec{c are the Marks to waich tiue States-mentend, 

And greatneſs here with gogune/s hath one End, 
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To my worthy friend Maſter 


T Lewes. 


QEesnor my friend, whar a deep ſnow 
Candies our Countries wooddy brow ? 
The ycelding branch his load ſcarſc bears 

Oppreſt with ſnow, and frozen tears, 
While the dumb rivers ſlowly floar, 
All bound up in an Icie Coat, 

Let us meet then ! and while this world 
In wild Excentiichs now is hurld, 
Keep wee, like nature, the ſame Key, 
And walk in our forefathers way ; 
Why any mare caſt wee an Eye 
On whar may come, not what is wich ? 
Why vex cur ſelves with feare, or hope 
And cares beyond our Horoſcope ? 
Who into future times would peere 
Looks oft beyond his rerme fer here, 
And cannot goe into thoſe grounds 


Bur through a Church-yard which them bounds; 


Sorrows and fighes and ſearches ſpend 
And draw our borttome to an end, 
Buc diſcreet J»yes lengthen the leaſe 
Without which life were a diſeaſe, 
And who this age a Mourner gocs, 
Doth with his cars but feed his toes. 


ET ces 
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To the moſt Excellently accompliſh'd, 
Mrs K.Philips. 


Cay wittie fair one, from what Sphere 
Flow theſe rich r.umbers you ſhed here >» 
For ſure ſuch Incantations come | 
From thence, which ſtrike your Readers dumbe, 
A ſtiain, whoſe meaſures gently mieet 
Like YVirgin-lovers, or rinics feet, 
W here language Sm14les, and accents riſe 
As quick, and pleaſing as your Fyes, 
The Poem ſmooth, and in cach line 
Sotr as your ſilfe, yet Maſculrae, 
Whetc nor Coorte trifles blor the page 
With matter borrow'd trom the ape, 
Bur thoughts as Innocent, and high 
As Angels have, or Saints thar dye. 
Thele Raptures when I tuſt d.d ſee 
New miracles in Poetrie, 
And bya hand, the r good would miſle 
His Bayrs and Foantaruts but to kille, 
My weaker G:114 ( cr 1. to tathion ) 
Slept in a filent a{miration, 
A Reſcue, ty whote g'are diſpu ſe 
Pretende!s oft have paſt for wiſe, 
And yer as Pig; ims }; mbly touch 
Thoſe Shrizes t'» which thicy bow fo much, 
And Clouds in Couiith p flock, «nd run 
To be the Mask unto ©. © yun, 
Sol concluded, It was ttuc 
\ if I might ar diſtaiice wo! ſhip you 
' Wh A Pc;{ian Verarie, and ſay 
| | A ) 
: It was your light ſhew'd me the way, 
So Lodeiiones guide the duller Srecte, 
And bigh perigGions arg the Wheels 
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Which meves the lefſc, for gifts divine 
Arc ſt:ung upon a /”z al line 

Which touch d oy you, Excites in all 
Aﬀ. Rio s Epidemucall, 

And this made me ( a truth moſt fit 

A 'de my weak Ecchoro your wit, 
Whi.h pardon, Lady, for Aſſayes 
Obſcure as theſe might blaſt your Bayes, 
As Common hands ſoyle Flow;es, and make 
That dew they wi ar, wrepe the miſtake, 
Bur I'ic waſh oft the /taine, and vow 
No Lawrel growes, but for your Brow. 


——— 


An Epitaph upon the Lady Elizabeth, 
Second Daughter to his late 
Majeſtie, 


youth, Beauty, Vertue, Innocence 
Heav'ns royall, and ſele& Expence, 
Wh Virgin-tears, and ſighs divine, 
Sir here the Geny of this thrine, 
Where now ( thy fair ſoule wing'd away,) 
They guard the Casket where the lay. 
Thou hadſt, e'r thou the | ght couldſt ſee, 
Sor rowes layd up, and ſtor'd for thee, 
Thou lu. k'dſt in woes, and the breſt: lent 
Their Mi to thee, bur to lament ; 
Thy portion here was 274#f?, thy years 
D.Ri11d no other rain, bur tears, 
Tears without no ſe, « ur ( underſtood } 
As lowd, and ſkill as any bloud ; 
Thou ſcem'ſt a Roſe bud born in Snow, 
A flowre of purpoſe ſprung to bow 
To headleſs rempeſts, and the rage 
Ot aa lacealed, Rormis Age, 
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Ghers, e're their aſfliftions grow, 
Aretim'd, and !cafon'd tor the blow, 
Bur thine, as Kbumcs the rend'reſt pare, 
Fell on a your7 and hirmleſs hoart. 
And yct as Balai-trecs gently ſpend 
Thcir tea:'s tor thoſe, that doc them rend, 
Somild and p.ou> th u wert teen, 
Though full of Sff:mgs, tre: from ſpleen, 
Thou didſt nor murmurc, nor revile, 
Bur d ak'Nt thy !rormmwwd with a [iid 

As envious ycs blaſt, and Intcct 
And caulc mistot tures by alpeR, 
So thy ſad ſtars d.ſpens'd to thee 
No Influxc, but Calamitic, 
They vicw'd the: with Fc ilypfed raves. 


And bur the 6.1ch-/z4e of bright daycs, 
* « » 


Theſe were the Comforts ſhe had here, 
As by an unſcen hand 'tis cleer. 

Which now the reads, and fmiling wears 
A Crown with him, who wipes oft tcars, 
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To vr William D avenant, upon 
Is Gondtrbert. 


7 Ell, wee are reſcued ! and by thy rare Pen 
Poets thall live, when Princes dye like men, 

Th'haſt cl«cr'd the proſpe& ro our harmleſs Hill, 
Of late years clouded with impured 11, 
And th- Soft, youthfull Couples there may move 
As chaſt as Stars converſe and ſmile above. 
1h'haſt caught their Langwrec, and their {ove to flow 
Caliuc as Koſe-leafes, and coole as V em-ſnow, 
Wh.ch doubly tcaſts us, being ſo refin'd 
Thicy both dclzght, and dignfic rhe ming, 


*—— _——_—_— 
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ike to the wat! ie Muſick of ſome Spring, 
hoſe pleaſant fl wings at once waſh and ſing, 
And wherc be tore Heroich Poems vere 
{ade up of Spriats, Prodizics, and fear, 
And (hew'd ( through ail the Me ancholy flight, ) 
Like fomc darx R'g on overcaſt with night, 
As it the Poet had been quite diſmay's, 
Vhile on'y Gzants and Inchantmezts tway'd, 
hou like the Sun, whoſe Eye brooks no diſguiſe 
Haſt Chas'd them hence, and with Diſcoveries 
So raic and learned fll'd the place, that wee 
Thoſe tam'd Graadexa”®s fhnd cut-done by thee, 
And under-toot lee all thoſe Higards huri?d, 
Which bred the wonder of the foriner world. 
| was dull to lit, as our forcefathers did, 
At C/4115 and Yoyders, and becau'e unbid 
Retrain wile appctire. This made thy fi-g 
Break through the afh-s of thy aged S17e 
To lend the world {uch a Cunvincing lighe 
As thewes his fancy darker than his hight, 
Nor was't alone the bars and {73g of dayecs 
( Though thoſe gave ſtrength and [fatwe to his bay:e, ) 
Encounter'd thee, but what's an olel Complaint 
And kills the fancy, a /» {117 ReStrazy ; 
How cou!dſt thou mur d in folttaric tones ( grones ? 
Dretle BIKTH A'S /imi'es , though weil chun might'ſt her 
And, ſtrangely Eloquent, thy 1elt diy de 
'Twixt Sad mt fortunes, and a Loom Brute 3 
1hrough all the renour of thy ample S-1ng 
P pun trom thy own rich ſtore, and thar'd among 
T hoſe ta'r Adueatarers, we plainly lee 
ti 1Imputed gitts, Inb nt are in thee. 
hen live for ever ( and Ly high detert ) 
In thy own #1277047, matchleſs Gondabert, 
And in bright Bzitha leave thy low! Inſhrin'd 
reſh as her Emrauld, and far as her mind, 
Vhile all Confefle thee ( as they oughe to doe ) 
he Prince of P8465, and of Lowers too, 
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Triſtium L16.59%, Elcg.37, 


To his fc!1low-Poets at Sous , upon the 


birth- day ot Bach's 


TJÞH:s is the day (b!thgod of $2 I } which wee 
If I miſtake not, Coniccrate tO {14 «C, 

When the fotr rs wee OY to Ui Þ4zes, 

And warm'd w:th t!: yy own wine rel erle thy praiſe, 

*Mongft whom y'3 wine tt \thy Poe ate pave way ) 

I hzve becn hei4 nv {.nall part of whe day, 

But now, dull'd with the Cold Bears frozon ſcat, 

Sarmatia h Ids mc, and the warlike Gere, 

My former lite , unlike rothis my laſt, 

Wirth RFomes b: R wits of thy ſull Cup did taſt, 

Who 1 ice have fcen the lavage Porch band, 

And all the C?{c; of the Sca and Land 

Whether ſad Chance, or hcav'n hath 5 dehen'd, 

And at my tirth tome tarall Planct thin'd, 

Of right thou thou! dft the C2/iers KOLS Ui doc, 

And trce thy 5 Fo P arte and Pact t00, 

Or ate zuu God: ( likeus } in ſuch a Rate 

As canno a'ltc r thn dcrecs — tatc 5 

I know with muciy 9 e thou didſt ubrain 

Thy Foal g0avrad, and on carth t! y pain 

Was ener fb, ict] 0: Wal dr 10) $4 thou a: dt run 

Torhe Getes ro), any Snow "Weep! ng Symon, 

With Perſ.:, Ganges, and what eycr "Vreams 

'The thirſty Mos drinks in the mid-day beamcs. 

Bur thou wert rwice-born, and the Fatcs. to the 

( To make all fire ) doub Id thy miletic, 

My ſuftrings two are many : it ir be 

Hcld af tor me to b aſt advcilitie, 

Nor was'c a Co vmon blow, but from above 

Like his, that dicd tor Imicating Feue, 

Which when thou heardſt, a ruine ſo divine 

And Moiber-hike, thould make thee picty WnC, 


- 
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And on this day, which Pets unto thee 
Crown with full bowles, as*, that's become of me? 

Help buckſome God then ! ſo may thy lov'd Vine 
Swa/m with the numt'rous grape, and biy with Wine 
Load the kind Eln, and ſo thy 0r2yes be 
Witch prieſts lowd ſhowres, and Satyrs kept ro thee ? 
50 may in death Lycuirgns ne'r be bleſt, 
Nor Penthess wardring ghoſt find any reft ! 
Ani ſo for ever brighr Cites Chiete cefires, ) 
May thy 1'ifes Crown ourfhine the lefler fires ! 
It but now, mindfull of my love to thee, 
Thou wilt, in what thou canſt, my helpcr be. 
You Gods have Commerce with your ſelves, try than 
It Ceſar will reſtore me Kome agen, 

And you my truſty friends ( the Jollie Crew 
Ot careleſs Poets ! ) when, withour me, you 
P:rtorm this dayes glad Myſtries, let it be 
Your firſt Appeal unto his Deitie, 
And lt one of you touch'd with my ſad name ) 
Mixing his wine with tcars, lay down the fame, 
And ( fighing ) tothe reſt this thoughr Conumend, 
0 | rhere is Ovid now our bmiſh'd fiend ? 
This doe, if in your breſts I c*r defery'd 
$9 large a ſhare, nor ſpirefully referv'd, 
Ner baſcly ſold applauſe, or with a brow 
Condemning others, did my ſclfe allow. 
And may your happier wits = lowd with fame 
As you ( my beſt of friends ! ) preſerve my name. 


—T___ 
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De Ponto, Lib.3®. 


To his friends ( after his many ſollicitatt- 


ons) refufing to petition Ce ſar for 
his releaſement. 


you have Conſum'd my language, and my pen 
lagccns'd with begging ſcorns to write ageDs 


You 4 


34 
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You grant, you knew my furc : My Muſe, and } 

Had taught it you in fr-quent Elegic, =» 

Thar I bclieve / yet ſcal'd ) you have divin'd 

Our Reperitzoas, and foreſta''d my mind, 

So that my thronging Elegies, and I 

Have made you ( more then Poets ) prophefie. 
Bur 1 am now awak'd ; forgive my dicam 


VVhich made ine Crofle che Prove b and the Stream, 


And pardon, friends, thar I ſo long have had 

Such good thoughts of you, 1 am not fo mad 

As to continue them. You thall no more 

Complain of rtroubleſ,me Yeiſe, or write o're 

How I endanger you, and vex my rafe 

VVith the ſad legends of a baniſh'd life. 

I'le bear theſe plagues my (clte ; for I have paſt 

Through greater ones, and can as well at /aſt 

Theſe petric Crofles, *Tis tor ſeme young beaſt 

To kick his bands, or with his ncck IN 

Prom the ſad Yoke. Know then, That as for me 

VVhom Fate hath ud to ſuch calamitie, 

I ſcorn her fpire and yours, and trecly dare 

The highcſt :1]s your malice can prepare, 
'Twas Fortune threw me hither, where I now 

Rude Getes and Thrace ſee, with the ſnowie brow 

Ot Cloudic «: 4mlrs, and it the decree 

Her ſportive pilgrims 4:{? bed here muſt be 

I am content; nay more, ſhe cannot doe 

Thar A& which 1 would not conſent unto. 

I can delighr in vain hopes, and defirz 


Thar ſtate more then her Chanee and Smiles, then high't 


] hugg: a ſtrong ac/paire, and think it brave 
Tob.fflc taiti;, and give thoſe hopes a grave. 
Have you nor ſcen cur'd wounds cnlarg'd, and he 
Thar with the firſt wave links, yielding to th'tree 
VVaters, wichour th*'E xpence of armes or breath 
Hz h ſtillthe cafreſt, and the quickeſt death. 

V Vhy nurſe I ſorrows then > why theſe delues 
Ot Changing Scythia tor che Sun and fires 
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Of ſome calm kinder aire ? what did bewitch 
My frantick hopes to flye ſo vain a pitch, 

And thus out-run my ſclt > Mad-man ! could I 
SuſpeR fate had for me a Courtehie? 


{ Theſc errouts grieve ; And now I muſt forget 


Thoſe plcas'd 1d@a's Kdid frame and fer 
Unto my ſelfe, with many fancyed Sprengs 
And Groves, whoſe only lofle new ſorrow brings, 
And yet 1 wou'd the worſt of fare endure, 
E're you ſhould be repuls'd, or lefle ſecure, 
Bur ( baſe,l'w fovles ! ) you left me not tor this, 
Bur 'cauſe you durſt not. Ceſar could not miſle 
Ot ſuch a trifle, for I know that he 
Scorns the Cheap triumphs of my miſerie. 
EF hen fince ( degen”rate friends ) not he, bur you 


| Cancell my hopes, and make afflitions new, 


You ſhall Contefle, and fame thall tell you, I 
Ar I/lcy dare as well as Tyher dye, 


— ——— ——— 


De Ponto, lib.q".Eleg.32. 
To his Inconſtant friend, tranſlated for 


the uſe of all the Fudaſes of this 
rouch-ſtone-Age. 


C Hall I complain, or not ?2Or ſhall I mask 

- Thy hatefull name, and in this bitter rask 

Maſte: my juſt Impatience, and write down 

Thy c' ime alone, and leave the reſt unknown ? 

Or wilt thou the ſucceeding years ſhould ſee 

And ecach thy perſon ro poſteritie ? 

Nu, hope ie not ; for know, moſt wretched many 

'Tis not thy baſe a'd weak detraGion can 

Buy thee a Poem, nor move me to give 

Thy n-me the honour in my Verſe to live, 
Whilſt yer my Ship did with no ſtormes diſpure 

And tzwp'rate winds fed with a calme ſalute 

d 
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My proſp'rous ſailes, thou vert the only man 
That with me then an <£quall tortune ran, : 
Bur now fince angry heay'n with Clouds and nighv 
Stiflcd thoſe Sun-beams, thou haſt ra'ne thy flight, 
Thou know'ſt | want thee, and art mecrly gonc 

| | To ſhun thar reſcue, I rely'd upon,; 
| | Nay, thou diflemblcR roo, and doeft diſc)ame 
N«t only my Acquarntance, but my name 

Yer know ( though deate ro this ) that T am he 
Whoſe years and {ove had the ſame *afancie 

With thine, Thy decp familiar, thar did ſhare 
Soxles with thee, and partake thy Foyes or Care, 
Whom the lame Rooſe lody'd, and my Muſe thoſe nights 
So ſolemnly endcar'd to her dclights ; 

But now, per fidicus traitcur, | am grown 

The Abjc& of thy breſt, not to be known 

In that falſe {loſet more ; Nay, thou wilt not 

So much as ler me know, I am torgor. 

Tf thou wilt ſay, thou didft not love me, then 

Thou didſt diflemblc : or, it love agen, 

Why now Inconſtant ? came the Crime from me 

Thar wrought this Change ? Sure, it no Juſtice be 

Ot my fide, thine muſt have ir. Why doſt hide 

Thy reaſons then ? for mr, I did ſo guide 

My ſclte and a&ions, that 1 cannor ſec 

What could oftend thee, but my miſerie. 

'Las ! it rhou wou!dſt not trom thy ſtore allow 

Some reſcue tomy wants, at leaſt I know 

Thou couldſt have writ, and with a line or two 

Reliev'd my famiſh'd Eye, and cas'd me ſo, 

I know not what tothink ! and yet I hear, 

Nor pleas'd with this, ch'art 1:7'ty, and doſt Jeare; 

Bad man ! thou haſt in this thoſe tears kept back 

I could have thed for thee, ſhouldR rhou bur lack, 
Know'ſt not that Fortunton a Globe doth ſtand, 

Whoſe upper ſlippric part withoit command 

Turns {oweſt Gill > the ſportive leafes and wind 

Arc but dull Emblems of hex tickls minds = 
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In the who'e world there's nothing I can ſee 
Will throughly parallel her wayes, burthee. 
8 All char wy, hangs on a ſlender twine 
* A:dcur beſt ſtares by ſudden chance decline ; 
* F Whohath not heard of C@ſus proverb'd p9ld 
"Yer knowes his foe did him apris'ner hold ? 
1 [H{cthar once aw'd $z44{za's proud E xtent 
| By a poor att could famine ſcarſe prevent; 


And mighty Pompey e'r he made an end 
Was glad to beg his ſlayeto be his friend ; 
| Nay, he that had ſooft Komes Conſull bin, 
ns WW 590d forc'd Fugurtha, and the Cimbrians in, 
 B Great Mwiws | with much want, and more diſgrace 
Ina toul Marſh was glad to hide his face. 
A divine hand ſwayes all mankind, and wee 
Of one ſhort houre have nor the certaintie; 
& Hadſt thou one day told me,the tune ſhould be 
4 When the Getes bowes, and th*Eurme 1 ſhould ſee, 
| I ſhould have check'd thy madneſs, and have thought 
Th' hadſt necd of all Anticira in a draught; 
And yer 'tis come to pafle } nor though 1 mighe 
Some things ftoreiee, could I procure a fighc 
Ot my whole deftinic, and tree my ſtate 
Eron thoſe cternall, higher tes of fate. 
Leave then thy pride,and though nuw brave and high, 
T hik thou mayſt be as poore and low as I, 


_—— 


Triſtium Lib,3%. Eleg 3% 4F 
To his Wife at Rome, when he '% 
was fick, 


| D Ye ! if you thoſe fair Eyes (wondring) ſtick * 
On this ſtrange CharaQter, know, 1 an ſich, 

Sick in the $hirts of the loſt world, where 
Br a hopelcf IT AL MUuTAT Rue £0 aye 
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Whar heart ( chink'ſt r10!1 *) have 1 inthis fad ſear 
Tormented 'twixt the ©ar/omate and Gete ? 
Nor aire nor wats pleaſe : rheir very 5kre 
Looks ſtr2nge and uraccuſt»m'd co my Eye, 
T ſcarſe dar: breath it, and | know not how 
The Earth that bears me ſhewes unpleaſant now, 
Nor Diet here's, nor lodz ing for my Eaſe, 
Nor any one that {tudes a diſeaſe; | 
No fricnd to comfort me. none io defray 
With ſmooth diſcourſe the Charges of rhe day, 
All tir'd alone | lye, and { thus ) what e'rc 
1s abſent, and at Komr I fancy here, 
Bur when thun c'm'ſt, I blor the Are Srrowle, 
And give thee full pollcfſhhon of my ſou'e, 
Thee ( abicnt ) I «mbrace, thre only voce, 
And night and day bly a Husbands Joyes ; 
Nay, of t ome ſo oit I mention make 
That 1 am thought diſt ated for thy ſake ; 
When wy tir'd Spirits taile, and my fick hear 
Drawes un that f#/c which aCuares each part, 
Jf any fay, th'art come! T torce my pa n, 
An hope to ice thce, gives me lite again. 
Thus | tor thee, whilſt chou ( periaps) more bleſt 
Carclc{s of me docſt breath all peace and ict, 
Which yer | think not, tor ( Deare Sou'e! Y roo well 
Know I thy gricte, fince my firſt woes befell. 
Bur f ſtri& heav'n my ſtock of dayes bach ſpun 
And wich my lite my cxygour wilbe gone, 
How cafe then ( 0 ce ) wer*t tor thee 
To pardon one, that now doth ceaſe to be 2 
Thar | might yeeld my native aire this breath, 
And banith nor my aſhes after death ; 
Would thou hadft either ſpar*d meuntilldead, 
Or with wy bloud redcem'd my abſent head, 
T hou thouldſt have had both - army but O ! thou 
Wouldſt have me live to dye an Exile now, 
And muſt | then from Rome (» f:r meet death, 

And doubl by the place my lofle of breath 2 
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Nor in my laſt of houres on my own bed 
( In the tad Conflit ) reſt my dying head ? 
Ny my ſoules 84ers ( the laſt Ge of lite,) 
Mix with che tears and kifles of a wite ? 
My laſt words none mult treaſure, none will riſe 
And ( witharteaic ) feal up my vanquiſh'd Eyes, 
Without theſe Kites 1 dye, diſtreſt in ll 
Thc {plendid ſorrewes of a Funerall, 
Unpircied, and unmourn'd for, my ſad heal 
Ina ſtrange Land goes friendleſs ro the dead. 
Whenthou hear | ch.s, O how thy faithtull ſoule 
Will fink, whilſt gr.cfe doth ey'ry part conttoule ! 
How oficn wilt thou look this way, and Crie, 
0 where 1%: youder that my /oue doth lye ! 
Yer {pare theſe tears, and muurn not now for me, 
L ong ſince ( dear heart |) have 1 been dead tq thee, 
1.1 n« then I dyed, when Thee and Rome 1 lo 
That deat! ro me more griete then this hath Coſt ; 
Now, it thou canſt ( bur thou canſt nor ) beſt wiſe , 
Ke<joyce, my Cares are ended with my lite, 
At lcaſt, yccld not to ſorrowes, fiequent uſe 
Shou d make theſe miſerics to thee no newes. 
And here I wiſh my Soul died with my bicarth 
Ad thit no part ot me were tree from death, 
For, it it be lmmortall, and outlives 
The body, as Pythagoras believes, 
Berwixr theſe Sarmates gheits, a Roman 1 
S141] wander, vext to all Etcinitie, 

But thou {( 1or after death 1 ſhall be free,) 
Fetch home theſe bones, and what is left of me, 
A tcw Flowres give them, with ſome Bale, and lay 
1hen in ſome Suburb. grave hard by the way, 
Andto Intorme poſterity, who's there, 
This fad Inſcription let my marble weare, 

+» Here lyes the ſoft-ſoul'd Lefturer of Lowe, 

»» Whoſe envy d wit did bus own rune prove. 
Butthou, ( whoe'r thou beeſt, thar paſling by 
Lend to this ſugddes [tone a baſtie Eye, 

: 
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If e*r thou knew'ſt of Lowe the ſweet diſeaſe, 
Grudge not to ſay, May Ovid reſt iz peace ! 
This tor my tombe 2 bur in my books they'l ſee 
More ſtrong and laſting Monuments of mee, 
| Which I believe ( though farall ) will afford 
An Endleſs name unto thcir ruin'd Lord, 

And now thus gone, Ir reſts tor love of me 
Thou ſhewit {-me forrow ro my memory; 
Thy Funera!l offrings to my athes bcare 
Wir'i Wrcarhes of Cypreſjce bath*d in many a teate, 
Th- ugh nothing there bur duft of me remain, 
Y<r ihall that Duſt perceive thy pious pain, 
Bur | have done, and my ty:'d hckly head 
Though I would fain wiite me, defires rhe bed; 
T 3ke then this word ( pethaps my lait to tell ) 
Which though I want, I with it thee, Fare-well, 


—_— 


Anſonit Cupiao, Edyl.5. 
JN thoſc bleſt belds of Funlaſting aire 
( 


Wherc toa Myrtle-grove the ſoules repaire 
Ot dcceas'd I rwers,) the ſad, thoughttul! ghoſts 
Ot 11ju/'d Ladyes meer, wheic each accoaſts 
The other with a figh, whoſe very breath 
» Wou'd break a heart, and ( kind Sorles | ) Inve in death, 
A uick wood clouds their walhs,where day car ic pee; s, 
And oncach hand Cypretl: and Poppey //:epes, 
The drowlic Rivers ſlumber, and Springs there 
E{:5 not, bur fottly melt into a tare, 
A lickly dull aire fans them, which can have 
When moſt ih ſorce ſcarce breath ro build a wave, 
Onecither bank through the till ſhades appear 
A Scine of penfve flowres, whoſe boſomes wear 
Drops of a Levers bloud, the Emblemd truths 
Ot deep deſpair, and Love-flain Kings and Youths, 
The Hyacanth, and ſelf-enamour'd Boy 
N «af fouriſh there, with Venus Joy 
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The ſpruce Adons, and that Prince whoſe flowre 
Hath ſorrow languag'd on him to this houre ; 
All {ad with love they hang their heads, and grieve 
As it their pafſions in each leate did /zve ; 
And here ( alas ') theſe ſott-ſoul'd Ladies ſtray, 
And ( oh! coo late !) ereaſon in love betray, 
Her blaſted birth ſad Semile repeats, 

And with her tears would quench the thund'rers heats, 
Then ſhakes her bolome, as it fir'd again, 
And fears another lightnings flaming (ran, ; 
The lovely Pocrzs C here ) bleeds, fighes, and ſwounds, 
Then wakes, and kifles him that gave her wounds, 
Sad Hero holds a torch forth, and doth light 
Her loſt Leander through the waves and night, 
Her Buateman deſp'rarc Sapho {t:]] admires, 

And nothing but the Sea can quench her fi-es, 
D:iſtrated Vhedia with a reſticts Eye 
Her d:\dain'd Letters reads, then caſts them by, 
Kare, taithtull Thysbe( ſequeſtred from thele ) 

A tlent, unſcen ſorrow durh beſt plcaſe, 

For her Loves faxe, and laſt goad-raght, poor ſhe 

Valks in the ſhadow ot a Mulberrie. 
Neer her young Canace with Dido fits 
A loye'y C: uple, but ut defp*rarc wits, 
Bo hdy'dal.ke, both piertc'd their tender breſts, 
T his with her Fathers Sword, that with her Gue$e 
Within the thickeſt !cxtwres of the Grove 
Diana in her $1 vt -beams doth rove, 
Her Crown of tus the py £47 are Tnvades, 
And wyh a faint light g2/4s the filent thadcs , 
W hilfſt her ſad thoughts xr on her ſicepre / ever 
To Latmoi-hill, and his retirem nts move her. 
A thouſand more through the wide, darkſ»me wood 
Feaſt on their cares, the Maudizz-Lowers food, | 
For eriefe and abjence doe but Edge defire, 
And Death is fe{ ro a Lovers fire. 

To ſce theſe Trophies of his wanton. bow 

C#pid comes in, and all in triumph now 
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( Raſh, unadviſcd Boy! ) diſperſeth round 
The Heepic Mifts, h's u'mgs and quizer wound 
Withnoiſe the quict aire. t his ſudden ſtirre 
B:rraycs his eoaſhip, and as we from far 
A clouded, ſickly Moon obſerve, fo they 
7] hrouph the /alſe Miſts his Ecely93'd torch berray. 
A hot purſute thy make, a'd though with care, 
And a flow wing he ſottly fems the aire, 
Yet they ( a+ ſubrill now as he ) ſurround 
H:s fuenc'd courſe, and with rhe thick n:ght bound 
Sw prizerhe Wag. As ina dream we ſtrive 
To Ye our thoughts, & vain'ly would revive 
Our Entraunc'd rongues, bur can not ſpeech enlarge 
FT jl1I the Sotile wakes and reatlumes ber Charge, 
So joyous ot their Prexe, they flock abour 
And vain'y Swel! with an Im:at'd ſhour. 
Far in theſe ſhades, and melanch'ly Coaſts 
A Myrtle growes, well known to all the ghoſts. 
Whoſe ſtrerch d rop ( like a grea! man rais'd by Fare ) 
Looks big, and (co: n> his neighb urs low cate 4 
H s {cavy arms into a teen Cloud tw f(t. 
And on cach Branch duth fir alazic miſt, 
A tarallt:cc, 21d luckl- fs rt» cc god-, 
Where tor d//{am m lite ( loves wr ff of Odr,) 
The Buren of ſhades, tair Poe prie did tack 
The fad 4domws, hither now they pack 
1h:s lule God, where, ti: ſt difara'd, they bind 
His Shitriflh wine ts, then both bis hands behind 
His back they ye, and thus fecur'd ar laſt 
The peiwilh wanton to the tree make faſt, 
Herc at adyemure without Fudee or \ur.c 
He is condemn'd, while with unitcd tu ic 
They all attaile lum ; As a thiete ar Bar 
Letr ro the Law, ai mercy of his Star, 
Hath Bills heap'd on him, and is queſtion'd there 
By all the men that have been rob'd thar year, 
— dv now whar ever Fate, or their own iril 
Scor'd up in lite, Cupid rruſt pay the bill, 
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Their Servants falſhood, Jealoufie, diſdain, 
And all the plagu-'s that abus'4 Maids can feigny 
Arc layd on him, and then to heighten [{pleen 
Their own d« aths crown the inmme. Preſt thus berween 
His {awe accuſers, tis at laſt decreed, 
He by thoſe weapons, that they dicd, ſh v1d blecd. 
Once graſps 2R are Sword, a ſecond holds 
Hlufive fire. aad in vn, wanton folds 
Belycs a flame z Others lefle kind appear 
To let him ÞJoud, ard trom the pu: ple tear 
Create a Roſe, Bur Sapho all this while 
Harveſts the aire, and from athicken'd pile 
e © Ot Clouds like Leucas top, ſpreads underneath 
A Sea of Milts, the peacctull billowes breath 
Without all noiſe, yer ſo exattly move 
They fem ro Chide, but diſtant trom aboye 
Reach nar the eare, and ( thus prepar'd ) at once 
# Shcdyho'rwhelm him with the az Scone, 
) [F Amwdſtcheſe :umuirs, and as herce as they 
= 2Zcnuw ſitcps in, and without thought, or ſtay 
Invades her Soa; hc! old diſgrace is caſt 
Into the B:!{, when Mas arid >hee made f:* 
In their Embraccs were expov'd to all 
The Srene of gois ſtark naked in their fu]. 
* Nor ſerves a ve-all p:nance, bur with hat 
From her tair brow ( O happy tlowres {o plac'd! } 
She tcars a Rojie earlanid, anu with this 
Whips the «ntoward Boy, they gently ifle 
His /owie 5411, bur ſhe w th angry haſt , 
Doubles her ſtrength, uneill bedcw'd ar laſt | 
With a thin bloudic ſweat, cheir 17ana'” Fee?, 
( As if grievd withthe AR ) grew pale and dead. 
This [aydthcir ſpleen ; And now ( kind ſoults / ) no more 
They'l puniſh him, thetorture that he bore, 
Scems grearer then his crime ; wth joyut Conſent 
Fate 1s made guilty, and he Innocenr, 
As ina dicam with dangers we conteſt, 


And fiitians pains ſeem to atlli& our reſt, 
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So frighred on]y in theſe ſhades of nighe 
Cupid ( gor looſer) ſtole ro the upper lighr, 
Where ever fince ( for waliceunto theſe) 
The /p:'efull Ape doth either Sex diſpleaſe, 
Bur O that had theſe L adyes been ſo wiſe 

To keep his Arms, and give him bur his Eyes ! 
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Boet. Lib.1.,Metrum 1. 


| Whoſe firſt year fi-uriſh'd with youthfull verſe, 

In ſlow, {ad numbers nov mv griefc rcherſe ; 
A broken ſtile my ſickly lines attord, 
And only tcars give weight unto my words ; 
Yer neither fate nor force my Muſe cou'd fright 
The only faithtull Conſort of my flight ; 
Thus what was once my green years greateſt glorie, 
Is now riy Comtort, grown decay'd and hoai:e, 
For killing Cares it'Efte&s of age ſpurr'd on 
That griete might find a fitting Manſion; 
O'r my young head uns an untimely gray, 
And my Ilooic skin ſhrinks at my blouds decay. 
Happy the man ! wl ole death in profp'rous years 
Strikes nor, 1.or ſhuns him in his age and tears, 
But O how dcate is the to hear the Crie 
Ot th' oppicſt $+ ule, or ſhur the weeping Eye ! 
WV hile rreachei ous Fortune with flight honours fed 
My tirſt eſtate, the almoſt drown'd my head, 
Bur n-w lince { clouded thus ) the hides thoſe rayes, 
Lite adds unwe!com d length unto my dayes ; 
Why then,my t'icnds, Judg'd you my ſtate ſo good ? 
Hic that may tall once, never furmly ſtood, 
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MWMetrum 2, 


In what hafte with Clouds and N.ght 
Ecclyps'd, and having loſt her light, 

The dull Soule whom diſtraRion rends 
Into outward Darkneſs tends ! 
How often ( by theſe miſts made blind,) 
Haye carthly cares oppreſt the mind ! 

This Soule ſometimes wont co ſurycy 
The ſpangled Zodiacks firze way 
Saw th'carly Sun in Roſes drieſt 
With the Coolc Moons unſtable Creſt, 
And whatſocycr wanton Star 
In various Courſcs neer or far 
Pierc'd chrough the orbs, he cou'd full well 
Track al! her Journey, and would tell 
Her Manſions, turnings, Riſe and fall, 
By Curious Calculation all, 
O: {ſudden winds the hicden Cauſe, 
And wiy thc Calm Scas quiet face 

Victh Imperuous waves is Curld, 

Whart ſpirit wheeles th*harmonious world, 
Or why a Scar dropt in the weft 
Is (cen to riſe again by Eaſt, 
Who gives the warm Spring temp*rate houres 
D.cking the Earth with ſpicie flowres, 
Or iow it Comes ( for mans recruit ) 
That Au:umne ycelds both Grape and fruit, 
With many other Secrets, he Fd 
Could ſhew the Cauſe and Myfteric, , 

Bur now that light is almoſt our, 
And the brave Soule lyes Chain'd abour 
With outward Cares, whoſe penſive weighr 
Sinks down her Eyes from their firſt height yg 
And clean Contrary to her birth 


Poazes on this vilg and feolth Earth 
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Metrum 4. 


JV Hole ealme ſoule in a fertled Nare 

* * Kicks under toor the frowns of Fate, 
And in his (oriunes bad or good 

Keeps the ſame temper in h1s bloud, 

Nut kim the HHaming Clouds above, 

Net <£:2a's herie temvuſts move, 

No trerting {cas {;om ſhoe ro thore 
Boyling with I:.d ina! .0n (re 

Nor burning elv1iderbo't that can 

A nountain thake, cw it rre this man. 
Dull Cowards then ! why theuld we ſtare 
To lce hcfc tytants at their pare > 
Nor hope, no far what mzy betall 
And you d {-rm their malice all, 

Bue wh &d th taiutiy tea , or wiſh 

Ard {.ts tro law tt whit is is, 

Hath It th: buck er, nd ( poor Elte 4 
Makcs upa Chun tio bind himiclte, 
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O Thou preat builder of this ſtarrie frame, 
Who hxt in thy crcr"a!l th'one dot rame 
The rapid Spn. res, and Icſt they jarre 

Haſt givy'n 1 | av ro cv ry ſta. r. I 

Thou art the Cauf. that now the Moon 
With tull orbc aulls the Rtarr: '# and ſoon 
Againgrow, + dark, her light being done, 
Ihe neerei ſti!t the's te the Sun, 
Jiuinthecarly b- urs of night 

Mai" the coo'e Eveningeftar ſhine bright, 
Ani ar Sun-riling ( "caulſc the leaſt ) 

Look pale and ficepic inthe Eaſt, 
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Thon, when the leafes in Winter fray, 
Appoineſt the San a ſhorrer way, 

And in the pleaſant Summer-lighr 

With nimble houres doeſt wing the night, 
Thy hand the various year quite thi ougl 
Diſcreetly rempers, char what now 

The North-wind tears from ev'ry tree 
In Spring again reſtor'd we ſce, 

Then whac the winter-[tarrs berween 
The furrowes in meer feed have ſcen 
The Dog-ſtar fince { grown up and born 
Hath burnt in ſtately, full-car'd Corn, 

I'tus by Creations law controll'd 

All chings their proper ſtations hold 
Obſciving ( as f didſt intend ) 

Why they were made, and for what end. 
Only humane a&ions thou 

H-ſt n» Care of, bur to the flow 

Aid Ebbe of Fortune leavſt them all, 
Hence tht Innocent endures that thra'l 
Duc to the wicked, whilſt alone 

T hey fit pofleflours of his throne, 

The Juſt are kill'd, and Ve:tuc lyes 
Buried in obſcurities, " 
And (which of all things is moſt ſad) 

T he good raan ſutters by the bad.-+ 

No perjuries, nor damn'd pretence- 
Colour'd with holy, lying ſenſe 

Can them annoy, but when they mind 
Torry their force,which moſt men hind, 
T hey trom the higheſt ſway of things 
Can pull down great, and pious Kings. 

O then ar lengrh, thus Iooſely hurl'd 

Look on this milcrable world 

Who er thou art, that from above 
Doeſt in ſuch order all things move ! 
And ler not man ( of divine art 


Not the lcaft, nor vilcſt part ) 
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By Caſuall cvills thus bandied, be 


The ſport ot tatcs obliquitie. 
But with that faith thou guid*ſt rhe heaven, 
Settle this Earth, and make them even. 
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yy Hen the Crabs fherce Conficllation 
Burns with the beams of the brighe Sun, 
Then he that will goc our to ſfowe, 


Shall never rcap where he did plcugh, 
Bur in ſtead of Corn may rather 
The old worlds diet, Accorns gather . 
Who the Violer doth love 
Muſt ſeek ber in the flowrie grove, 
But never when the Norths cold wind 
The Kuſſet fhiclds with troſt doth bind. 
Tf inthe Spring-time ( ronoend ) 
The render Vine for Grapes we bend, 
Wee ſhall find none, for only ( ſtill ) 
Autumne doth the Wine-prefle fill. 
Thus tor all rhings ( in the worlds prime ) 
The wiſe God ſeal'd their proper rime, 
Nor will permit thole ſeatons he 
Ordain'd by turns, ſhould mingled be; 
Then whoſc w.}d 2@tons out of ſeaſon 
Crofle to nature,/andher reaſon, 
V Vould by ncw waycs old orders rend, 
Shall never find a happy End. 


————. 
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Metrum 7o 


Urrain'd with Clouds in a dark niohr 
The Stars canner ſend forth their Jieks, 
And it a ſudden Southern blaſt 


The 56a ja rolling waves dathcaft 
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ol Via Ifc ANNS; 


F ht angrie Elemenr dorh boile, 
nd from the deep with ſtormy Coile 
> pucs up the Sands, which in ſhort ſpace 
dcatter, and puddle his CurP'd face ; 
] hcn thoſe Calme waters, which but now 
dro0d clear as heavens unclo1ded brow, 
' d |.ke tranſparent glaſle did lye 
pen to eV'ry {earcherszEye, 
ok tou:ely ſtirr'd, and (thovgh defir'd) 
(chit the ſight, becauſe bemir'd, 
+ often from a high hills brow 
dome Pilgrimeſpr.ng is fecn to flow, 
; dina ſtraight line keep her Courle 
[1] trom a Rock with headlong force 
Y one broken peece blocks up her way 
\nd to ceth all her ſtreams aſtray. 
Then thou that with inlighrned Rayee, 
Vou'dſt ſce the truth, and in her waycs 
Keep withour Errorr ; either fear 
[ he turure, nor to9 much giye car 
'0 preſent Joyes; Andpive no ſcope 
[0 gricte, nor much to flatt'ring hope, 
Or when theſe Rebels raign, rhe mi id 
Is voth a Pris'ner, and ſtark blind, 


— 


Lib.2. Mctrum 1. 


P9/tunc ( when with raſh hands ſhe quire turmoi'es 

The ſtate of things, and in rempeſtuous foiles 
Comes whirling like Euriprs,) bears quire down 

— With headJong force the higheſt Monarchs crown, 

And in his placeunto the throne Ccorh ferch 

The deſpisd looks of ſome mechanick wretch. 

50 Jeſts at rears and milſeries, is proud, 

And laughs to hear her vaſl:ls grone aloud. 2 

Theſe are her ſports, thus ſhe her wheele doth drive 

And plagues man with her lag pFrogatiee ; 
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50 | Olor Iſcanns, 


Nor is't a favour of Inferiour ſtrain, 


If once kickr down, the lets him riſe again. 6 
CC NS (Da ane Bes oa ncaa St 
Aetrum 2. A 


jF with an open, bounteous hand q 
( Wholly lett at Mans C-mmand } | 

Forrunc ſhould in one rich flow 

As many heaps on him beſtow 

Ot maſhc pold , as there be ſands 

Toſt by the waves and winds rude bands, 

Or bright ſtars inn a Winter-nighr 

Decku:y their filent Orbs with 1 ghr, 

Yer would his luſt know no rcſtraints, 

Nor ceaſe to weep in ſad Complaints. 

Though heaven ſhuuld his vowes regua'd, 

And in a prodigail reward 

Return hum all he could in plore, 

Adding new horou:s to his ſtote, 

Yer all were nothir g. Goods in fipht 

Arc {curn'd, and Juſt in g:cedy flight 

Layes out for more ; What meaſure then 

Can tame theſe wild deſires of mien > 

Since all wee pive both laſt and thirſt 

Doth bi inflamic, and feed rneir thirſt ; 'A 
For how can he be rich, who *midſt his ſtore 
Sits ſadly pining, and belicycs he's poore, | 


_ _ — — 
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Metrum 3. | 


WV Heathe Sun from his Roſie bed | 
The dawning light begins to ſhed, | 

The drowlic s5ky uncurtains round, 

And the (bur now brig4e ſtars all drown'd 

In one great light, look dull and tame, 

And homage his viRorious flame, 


- 


Olor Tſcanns; 


T hi:s, when rhe warm Ereffay wind 

The Earth's ſcald Loſome doth vabind, 
Straight the her var.ous ſtore diſcloles, 
And purples every Giove with Roſes ; 
But it the Sourhs rempeſtuous breath 
Breaks forth, thoſe bluſhes pinc ro death. 
Otr in a quiet sky the deep 

\\ rh unmov'd waves ſeems fa# aſlcep, 
\nd o'r again the bluſtring North 

In angric heaps provokes them forth, 

It then this wor'd, which holds all Nations, 
Suffers it ſclfe ſuch a'terations, | 
That notthis mig;.ty, maſhe trame, 

Nor any part of it can Claime s 
Once ce1tain courle, why ſhould man prate, 

Or Cenſurc the deligns of Fare ? 

Why from traile honours, and goods lent 

Should he expe things permanent ? 

cc tis cna&ed by divine decree 

at nothing mortall ſhall ecernall be, 


Metrum 4. 


; \\ Ho wiſely would for his retreat 

| 3uild a ſecure and laſting ſear, 

Where ſtoy'd in ſilence he may ſleep | 
Beneath the '1nd, above the Deep; 

_ Let him th' high bils leave on one hand, 

And on the other the falſe ſand ; 

[lc firſt ro winds Iyes plain and even 
From all the bluſtring points of heaven z RY 
The othcr hollow and unſure, | £ Þ 
No weight of building will endure, t 
Avoyding then the envied ſtate 
Ot buildings bravely firuate, 
Remember thou thy ſelfe ro lock } ,_. 
Within ſome low neglected Rock - . 
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There when fierce heaven in thunder Chides, 0 
' And winds and waves rage on all fides, 
| Thou happy in the quiet tenſe 

{| Of thy poor Cell with ſmall Expence 
| Sha'l lead alite ſerene and faire, 
1 | And ſcorn the anger of the aire, 


ME ——— 


H Py rhar firſt white ape ! when wee 
Lived by the Earths mecre Charice, 
No ſoft luxurious Dicer then 
Wad Efftem.nated men, 
No other meat, nor wine had any 
Th-n the Courſe Maſt, or hmple honcy, 
And by the Parents care layd vp 
Cheap Bc/1455 did the Children ſop, 
No pompous wcare was in thoſe dayes 
Ot pummic S1i'ks, or Ska: ler baycs, 
Their beds were on ſome flowrie brink 
And clear Spring- water was their drink, 
The thadie Pinc in the Suns hcat 
Vas their Coole and known Retreat, 
For then was nor cut down, but ſtood 
The youth and glory of the wood, 
The daring Sailer with his ſlaves \ 
Thcn had nor cut the ſelling waves, 
Nor tor dclire of forraign ſtore < 
Seen any but his native ſhore, 
No ti 1ing D:um had ſcarr'd thit age, 
Nor the ſhrill Trumpets a&ive rage, ! 
No wounds by bitter Fatred made 


With warm bloud foil'd the ſhining blade ;; | 
For how could hoſtile maineſs arm 
An age of love to publ.ck harm 2 ] 


When Common Juſtice nane withſtood 
Woe ſouohr rewarde for frullineg hl-ud. 
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Olor LJEAHNS 
© thar ar length our age would raiſe 

neo the temp*r of thole dayes ! 

But ( worſt then «£1pz's fires | ) debate 

nd Avarice inflame our ſtate. 

Alas ! who was it that farſt found 

old hid of purpoſe under gr: und, 

har ſought our Pearles, and diy'd to find 

Such prerious perils for mankind ! 


Metrum 6. 


E that thirſks for glorics prize, 
Thinking that the top of all, 

Let him view tW'E xpanſcd skies, 

And the Earths Contradtcd ball, 
'Twill ſhame him then, the name he wan 
Fils nor the ſhort walk of one man. 

Z, 

O why vaialy ſtrive you then 

To ſhake off the bands of Fate, 
Though tame through the world of men 

Should in all rongues your names relate, 
And with proud titles fwell that ſtorie 
The Darke grave ſcorns your brighteſt gloric, 


*; 
There with Nobles beggers ſway, 
And Kings with Commons ſhare one duſt, 
What newes of Byutus at this day, 
Or Fabricius the Juſt > 
Some rude Yerſe Cur in ſtone, or led 
Keeps up the names, but they are dead. 


4» 
So ſhall, you one day ( paſt reprieve) 
Lye ( perhaps ) without a name, 
Bur if dead you think ro live 
By this aire of humane fame, 
Know,whentime ſtops thar poſthume breath, 


You muſt endure a ſecond death, Metrwn 7- 


— 
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olor Tſcanus: 
Metrum 7. 


THat the world in conſtant force 
Varics her Concordaxt conrſe ; 

That 'ceds jarring hot and cold 

Doe the breed pe! peruall hold ; 

Thar in his goldcn Coach the Sur 

Brings the Koje day ſtill on 

That the Moon ſwayecs all rthuſe lights 
Which He/pcr uſhers to dark 1gints ; 
Thar alternate tydes be found 

The Seas ambitions waves to bound, 
Leſt o'r the wide Earth withour End 

] heir fluud * mprre ſhould extend ; 

All this frame of things thar be, 

Love which iules Heaven, Land, and Sea, 
Chains, kceps, orders as we ſec, 

This, :t thc raines he once caſt by, 
Ailthings tht now by turns comply, 
Wauld tall ro diſc rd, andrhis trame 
Wi:ica now by ſociall faith they tame, 
And comecly orders in that fight 

And jarre of th ngs wou'd periſh quite, 
Ths in a holy league of peace 

Kc ps Kip and People wh Increale 
And :n the ſacred nupriall bands 
I'y<sup chatt hrarts with willing hands, 
And tl:is k:eps firm withour all doubr 
Frieads by his bright Inſtin& tound our. 
O lappy Nation then were you 

it love wich doth all things ſubdue, 

Thar rules the ſpacious heav'n, and brings 

P.cnty a:d Peace upon his wings, 

M.ght .ulc you too ! and without guile 

Sctile once mers this foting Ute ! 
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Oler Tſcanus; 


Caſimirus, Lib.q. Ode 28. 


Almighty Spirit ) thou that by 

Set turns and changes trom thy high 
And glorious throne, doſt here below 
Rule all, and all things doſt forcknow ; 
Can thoſe blind plots wee here difcuſle 
Pleaſc thee, as thy wiſe Counſels us ? 
When thou thy b{:ſzngs here doſt ſtrow, 
And poure on Earth, we flock and flow 
With foyous ſtrife, and eager care 

trupling which ſhall have the beſt ſhare 

In thy 1th gifts, juſt as we ſee 
Cluldrex abour Nuts diſagree, 
Some that a Crown have got and foyl'd 
Breal it ; Another ſecs it ſporl'd 
E'rc it is gotten $ Thus the world 
Is all ro pecec-meals cur, and hurl'd 
By fattious bagds, \t is a ball 
Which Fate and force divide *rwixt all 
1he Sons of men. But ogood God ! 
Whule theſe fer duſt fight, and a Clad, 
Grant that poore I may ſie, and be 
\: 1cſt, and perfect peace with thee. 


Re 


Caſimirus, Lib.2, Ode 8. 


j7 would lefle vex d:ftreſſcd man 
It Fortune in the ſame pace ran 
To ruinchim, as he did 73ſt 
Bur higheſt ſtates fall ina rice. 
No great Succeſſe held ever long, : 
A reftleſs fate affli&s the throng _ 
Of Kings and Commons, and leſse dayes 
Serve to deſtroy chem, then to — 
4 


Good 


———— 
_— 4 
_— — 
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olor Tſcanus, 
Good luck ſmiles once an age, but bad 
Makes Kjazdowes in a mmute lad, 
An1 ev'ry houreof liſt wee drive, 
Hin o':c us a Preregative, 

Then {ave ( by wild Impatience driv'n, 
And - aſh re{catr,) ro rayle at beep, | 
Leave an -uly, w-ak complaint 
Thar Dr 1: 41.4 F rite have no reſtraint, 

In tc ſane boure hat cave thee breath, 
Thou hadſt ordain'd thy houre of dcath, 
Bur kc 1 ves alt, who here will buy 
With a tew tears, 77! ati, 


A. my 
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0 Caſtmirus, Lib.3. OM: 22g 


i= not rhy youth and falſe delights 

Cheat thee of life, Thoſe headdy flirhts 

But waſt thy tzme, which poſts away 

Like winds unſeen, and (witr as they, 

neauty 1s but meer pazat , whoſe die 

With times b:cath will di{ſolur and flye, 

"Tis wax, "tis water, "tis a glaſſe 

It mc1l!s, breaks, and away doth paſſe. 

*Tis ike a Koſe which in the dawn? 

The azre with gentle breath doth fawne 

And w/:ſper roo, bur in the houres 

Ot mebt is {ullicd with ſmart ſhowres. 

Life ſpent, is with'd for bur in vain, 

Nor can paſt years come back again, 
Hippy the Man ! who in this vale 

Redecms his time, ſh: tting our all 

Though: s of the 0rd, whoſe longing Eyes 

Are ever Þ:' rims inthe $hyes, 

"That vicws his $5z2ht hone, and deſires 

To j#.43e among thole glorious fiigs, 


| Caſimir. 
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olds Tokwisr. 


*T1s not 146 furniture and 2*ms 

With Cedar-109fzs, and ancienr tems, 
Nor yet a plenteous, laſting floud 
Of gold, thar makes man truly good. 
Leave to Inquire in whar faxe ficlds 
A Etcer runs which much gold yeclds, 
Ve tus alone is the rich prize 
Can purchaſe ſtars, and buy the shzes, 
Let others build with Adamant, 
Or pillars of ca/v'd Marble plan, 
Which 7ude and 70veh ſomerimes did dwell 
ar under cath, and neer to bef. 
Put richer much ( from death releaſt 
Shines inthe freſh groves of che Ea 
The Phenix, or thoſe fiſh that dwell 
With [ud ſcales in Hiddehel, 
Ler others with rare, various Pearls 
Their garments drefle, and in forc'd Curls 
Þind up their locks, look big and bijgh, 
And thine in;obcs of Scailet-dic, 
But in my thoughts more g10710u5 far 
Tlofc zatite ſtars, and ſpeckles are 
Which 6:rds wear, or the ſpots which wee 
In Leopards _— ſee. 
The harmlcfs ſh:ep with her warm fleece 
Cloathes man, but who his daih bart fees 
Shall hnd a#//e or Fox within 
Thar kills the Caſtor for his $4in. 
Jertue alone, and ncught clſc can 
A diftrence make *rwixt beat: and man, 
And on her wines above the Spheres 
To the t/ue light his {pirit bears, 


Caſitmirius Dyric.Lib,z.0d 23, 


Caſimirus 


53 ' Olor Tſcanus.” 


Caſimirus, L1b.4. Ode 15 


A2ebns on Earth, nothing at all 
| Can la excmpred from the thralt 
Ot pecviſh wearneſs ! The Sw1 
Which our fore-fathers Judg'd to run 
Clear and #7ſpottcd, in our dayes 
Is rax'd with /ulern, Erclips d rayes. 
Whar ever inthe £19: 2945 :hie 
Man ices, his raſh, aud.cig'ss Eye 
Darcs Cenſure ir, and in meer ſpite 
Art diſtant will condemnrhe light. 
The wholſome moraings, whoſe beams cleer 
Thoſe b. {+ our fathers walke cn here 
Wee fapcy net nor the Moons light 
Whichthrouph their windows ſhin'd at meht, 
V Vee change the Aire cach year, and ſcorn 
Thoſe Sertes, in v hich we bf were b0'Re. 
Some nice, atteted wand'rers love 
Be/gia's mild wirters, others remove 
For wan: « f bealth and honeſt'e 
1ToSuinmwuyitin lol; | 
Burtonocnd ; The dijeaſe fill 
Stickst- his Lord, and kindly will 
To Yewireina Bree repaire, 
Or /oach it toPieuna”s aire, 
And then { to larc w-'rl1 hope Content,) 
They leave this rilfir ll baniſhoent. 
* Buthe, wiofe Conſ{:4:3e makes ſure 
His mind and manſinn, lives ſecure 
From ſuch van taiks, can dine and (up 
V Vhere his o/d4 paints bred him up. 
Content ( n_ doubt! ) moſt times doth dwell 
In Countrey-ſhades, or ro ſome (cl 
Conhnes ir ſelte, ad can alone 


Make unple firaw, a Royall Throne, 


Caſimir 
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Olor Iſcanus, 


Caſimirus, Lib, Ode 13. 


F: weeping Eyes could waſh away 
Thoſe E wills they mourn for night and day, 
T hen gladly I ro cure my fears 
\With my beſt Zewells would buy trays. 
Bur as dew feeds the growing C07, 
So Croſſes that are grown forl37n 
Incrraſe with grife, teares make teares way, 
And caves kept up, kcep Cares in pay. 
That wretch whom Fortune finds to feare, 
And ming ſtill into a teave, 
She /?;thes more boldly, but a face 
S11cat and die doth her amaze, 
Then leave thy teares, and redious tale 
Ot what thou doeſt ' msfortunes call, 
W har thou by weeping think'ſt to exje, | 
Doth by thar Paſſzoz bur Increaſe, 
Had things to Soft will never yield, 
*Fis the d/2e Eye thar wins the field ; 
A noble patience quells the ſpite 
Ot Fortune, and difarms her quite, 


_— 
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The Praiſe of a Religious life by 
Mathias Caſtmirus. 
In Anſwer to that Ode of Horace, 


Beatus Ille qui procul negotiis, &C. F F 
4 


+ con not ſo : That worldly He 
Whom in the Countreys ſhade we ſee _—— 
Ploughing bis own fic/ds, ſcldome can L- 
Be juſtly Rtil'd, The Bleſſed man, | 
Thar title only fits a Saint, 
Whole tres thoughts far above reftrainr 


60 Olor Tſcanus. 
And weighry Cares, can gladly part 
Wirth hs d lands, wn. 9966, 2 ſmart 
Litigious tronbles, and lowd trite 

Of this worl« for a better lite. 

He fears noCold, nor heat to blaſt 

His C02, for his Accouats are caſt, 

He /ve> no man, nor ſtands in Awe 

Of the devon; ane Courts of Law ; 

Bur all hi» time he ſpends in tears 

For the S:ns of his yourhfull years, 

Or having taſted thoſe rich Foye; 

Ot a Conſcience withour z0zſc 

Sits in ſome fair ſhade, and doth give 

To his wild ihoughts ruics how to live, 

He in the :venng, when on h:gh 

The Stars ſhine in tne ſilent 5kye 

Beholds tlWeternall flames with mirth, 

And globes of {zeht more large then Earth, 
Then meeps for Foy, and thiough his tears 
Looks on the fire-ename”d Spheres, 

W hue with his Saviour he would be 
Lifted ab -vc mortalitic. 

Mean while th. golden ſtars dee ſer, 

And the ſlow-Pilzrimlcove all wer 

With his « wn tears, which flow ſo faſt 
They make his ſeps 1 ght, and loon paſt, 
By this, the Sun o're night deceaſt 
Breaks in f/eſh laſhes from the Eaſt, 
When mindtull ot his former falls 
Wirth ſtrong Cries to his God he calls, 

And with ſuch deep-drawr {1ehes doth move 
Thar hc turns azeer into /9wc, 


In the Calme Spring, when the Earth bears, 


And feeds on Apils breath, and tears, 

H.s Eyes accufton/'d :> the sbyts 

Find hcre jr(ſh obje(ts, and like (pyes 

Or buſic Bees ſcarch &'c ſoft flowres 
Contemplate the green fields, and BOwres, 
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Olor Iſcanus. 


Where he in eyles, and (hades dorh ſee 
The back Parts of theDeatye 

Then ſadly fighinglayes, ,, O bow 
Theſe flowres wih baſty, ſtretcfd heads grow 
And ſtrive for heav'n, but rooted here 
Lament the diftance with a teare ! 
The Honey-ſuckles Clad in white, 

The Roſe in Red paint to the l'ght, 
, And the Lillies bollaw and bleak 
3» Look, as if they would ſomethung ſpeak, 

NE They fieh at mght to each {oft eale, 
,y And at the day-/pring weep it all, 

»» Shak I thenoaly ( wretched 11 

»» Oppreſt with Earth, on Earth (till lye ? 
Thus fpeaks he to the neighbour trees 
And many ſad Sol:ioguies 

To Springs, and Fountaines doth impart, 
Secking God with a longing heart. 

Bur it to eaſc his buſie breaſt 

He thinks of home, and raking reft 

A Rurall Cott, and {ommon fare 

Are all his Cordials againſt Care. 

There at the 42ove of his low Cell 

Under ſome ſh de, or neer ſome welt 
Where the Coole Poplar growes, his Plate 
Ot Common Earth, without more ſtate 
Expc&@rtheir Lozd, Salt ima ſbell, 

Green Chre(e, thin beere, Drawebts that will ce 
No Tales, a hoſpitable Cup, 

With ſome fr:ſh berries doe make up 

His healthfull feaſt, nor doth he with 
For the fart Cayp, or a rare diſh 

Ot Lucrine Oyſters ; The ſwift —_ 

Or Pigeon ſomerimes ( if he liſt 

With the flew Gooſe that loves the ſtream, 
Freſh, various Sa{lads, and the Bean 
By Curious Pallats never ſought, 
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Diſh for &4i7e!!:on, arc the moſt 

And Choiccſt daiattes he can boaſt. 
Thus te ſted,rorhe flowrie Groves, 

Or pleaſant iruers he removes, 

Where neer fome {ar Oe hung with Maſt 

He ſhuns tlic Seru7hs Intefious blaſt, 

On thadie bak» ſometimes he lyes, 

Somertincs the Open C/tfrent res, 

Where with his nr and feather d fie 

He ſports, and takes the Scaly fize, 

Mcan-while cach 9//ow word and hill 

Doth ring with lowings Jong and ſhrill, 

And ſhadic Lakes with Rivers deep, 

Eccho the llcating ot the Sheep, 

The Black-b;rd with che pleaſant Thruſh 

And N:zh'ingole in eviry Buſh 

Cho.ce Muſick give, and Shepherds play 

Unto their fl1cks lome loving Lay ; 

The thirſty Keapers in thick throngs 

Rerurn hoine from the fiel{4 with Songs, 

And the Carts loden with ripe Com 

Come gron-ng, to the well-ſtor'd Barg, 
Nor paſle wee by as the leaſt good, 

A peacefull, lovin! augbournood, 

Whoſe hoai{t 1747, and Coaſt diſcourſe 

Make none { by hearing it ) the wore, 

But Z3nocent and 7:0iy may 

Help ( without $2 )to Ipend the day. 

Could now the Tyrant 2ſtrcr 

Who flets to be a V1rchaſer 

Of his poor neighbours ſeat, bur taſte 

Theſe true diliehts, & with what haſte 

And hatred of his Waycs would he 

Renounce his Fewiſh (ueltie, 

And thoſe Cur3*d ſummes which poor men borrow 

On w/e ts day, remit ro morrow ! | 


Olor Tſcanus, 


Ad fluvium Iſcam, 


Sca parens florum, placido qui ſpumeus ore 
Lamb lapilios aureos, 
ut nie/tos byacinthos, & pifti ar248 topbi 
Mulces ſuſurris humidis, 
Dumg, novas prrgunt mentes Conſumere Lunas 
Celnmg, mortale. teat, 
Accumulas cum Sole dirs, evumg. per omine 
Fidelis Induras latcx, 
0 quis Inacceſſss & qualt murmure licas 
Mucumq; Solarzs nemus ! 
Per te di{cerbts credo Thracis te querelds 
Plettrumg, divini 1cnis, 


— — - ———— OI 
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Jencrabili wviro, preceptori ſuo oling 
& ſemper Colenaiſsimo Mo. Ea 
Mathzo Herberr, 


(#4 vixi, Mathxe, ded;t Parer, hec tamcy olinm 
Vita fluat, nec tri! fas meminiſſe datam. 
Uitra Cur a5tz Solers, periturag, mecum | 
Nomina poſt Cineres das reſonare meos. 
Divide diſcipulum : brevis hec &+ lubrica nol; | 
Pars veitat Patri, Poſthuma vita tibi. 
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Pr eſtan- 


64 Olor Tſcanns, 


Preſtantiſsimo viro, Thoinx Poello ix 
ſuum ae Elements optice libellum:, 


V Tvaces oculorum 15,nes & Inmina dia 
Fixit in anguſto maximus orbe Deus, 

Ile E xplorantcs radics dedit, & vaga !iuſtra 
In quibus Intuitus erg, modify. lattnt, 

H 05 tacitos Jactus, luſulq; volubilis orbis 
Pings in Exiguo, magne PoeRe, libro, 

E xcurſuſq; ſiruſq;, ut Lynceus opticus, (dis 
Duotg, modts tallunt, quotg. adhibeada tides. 

ef mula nature manus ! & mcns Cenſcra cull ! 
Ila videre dedit, veftra widere docct. 


emo mm___ — 


Ad Echum.: 


Dus frondoſe per amana Cubilia hte 
Nympha volas, /uceg, lequax ſpa'iains in alto, 
Annoſi rumen aer07ts, ſaltuſq, virmd; 
Eftatum, cu {la placent poſtrema relatis ! 
Per te Narcifh m8 intis v6 ba, preciſe, 
Per pus Laflatam animam, © Conamina vite 
Ultima, palantiſ;, ” +a ſuſpiria lngue, 
Pa quo (rerete hec Inceaua devia flue, 
AnfraQuſq; loc: dubio;, & luſt: a repaxdawe. 
Sic tibz perpetua ( meritog, ) hec regna Juventa 
I *xuricat, dabiturg, tits, bac fine, vitetis 
IntaQas Lune lachrymas, & Lambert rorem 
Virgincum, Celig, animas baurire tepentis, 
Wee cedant awo ſtellis, ſed lucida ſeriper 
Et fatiata ſacro eto medicamine veris 
Oftendant longe vegetos, ut Sydeia, vultus! 
Sic ſpies Muſcata Comas, & Cynnama paſſin | 
Biffundat levis umbra,in funere qualia ſpareit 
Phaniciz rogus ant Pantchee nubila flamme } 
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